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Preface

The formal title of this project is "Development of Curriculum in
American Civilization for the General Student: Case Study Approach,'" At
the Lincoln Filene Center, however, the "Curriculum' has become our In-
structional Program V: American Civilization and History, The Program
contains four parts, each having a number of case studies, The four parts
are as follows: Studies on Intolerance in American Life, Studies on Protest
and Dissent in American Life, Studies on Idealism in American Life, and
Technology: The Culture of Machine Living. The actual case studies in each
of the four parts deal with specific problems in the mainstream of United States
history and are designed to help the high schocl student relate the case study
and the theme of the past to similar preblems today, In brief, the tctal pro-
gram seeks to make the realities of the past more vivid, to link the issues of
contemporary Jife in America to the past, and tc »aggest ways and means for
strengthening the sinews of American civilizaiion. A Teacher's Guide accom-
paunies each of the four parts of the Program,

Although the case studies were designed for the general-level student,
they are emineatly suitabie for use by any high school student. The pilot teach-
ing of the units proved to be most successful, and the Center feels privileged
to add this entire Program to its recondary social studies instructional re-
sources,

Miss Blisabeth M. Kenosian, a seasoned social studies teacher from
the Masce.:omet Regional High School, Boxford, Massachusetis, served as
Research Assistant for the Project and was, of course, the author of the actual
case studies. The Linccin Filene Center is extraordinarily proud of her work
and fine contributions to secondary social studies education as reflected in
the four parts of this instructional program. Mrs. Joseph Walsh, formerly
Miss Helen Werneth, Director of Secondary Social Studies at the Lincoln
Filene Center, ably developed the Teacher's Cuides to accompany case studies.,

John S, Gibson, Director
Lincoln Filene Center for

Citizenship and Public Affairs
Tufts University
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PART I INTRODUCTION

Summary

The research for the new curriculum approach to American civiliza-
tion provides the materials and methods of the case study by topics and themes,

For the purposes of this curriculura, some topics in the required course
in American civilization as taught in most secondary schools was reworked to
emphasize the case study method. The advantages of this method - especially
to the general student - are that the historical materials may be selected and
arranged topically and thematically, cutting across historical periocds, and
allowing flexibility and range in reading and discussion and greater relevancy
of the historical maiter t¢ contemporary issues,

. Moreover, the case study method is suited to the elucidation of cexrtain
pervasive themes in American history, The following were selected:

the theme of Intolerance, illustrating various stresses on the individual
or minority groups in a free society;

the theme of Protest and Dissent, revealing the origins and resolutions
of conflicts between groups and institutions;

the theme of Idealism, demonstrating the individual's moral commit-~
ment to the welfare of others within the institutional framework; and the theme
of Technology, exemplifying the developing scientific and economic processes
which have created a new human environment and have made America the
beneficiary of the mndern age.

These tiiemes were developed from original historical materials (often
including literary and legal souxrces), each study suggesting comparatively the
relationships between the historical documents and current issues. As a
whole, the case studies put in perspective and clarify the individual®s respon-
sibilities and freedoms in terms of the democratic process.

Reactions from students who studied from the units were favorable.
Students felt that lessons of the narratives were easy to understand, the narra-
tives gave them an oppoxtunity to analyze problems, the narratives were inno-
vative, Teachers and interns also favored the narratives over the traditional



textbook approach. Teachers also felt that the narratives could be adapted to
any of the social sciences, that taey kept a sense of history, that they evoked

contemporary problems, and demonstrated the dynamic evolutionary aspects
of the democratic process,

It is recommended that after general use of these units, additional
units of a similar nature be developed through the facilities of the Lincola
Filene Center, who will publish and distribute the present work.



Introduction

The selected narrative topics for the development of the four themes,
comprising four instructional units from four to six weeks of instruction, de-
veloped the terms of the following theme content:

1. L§ee Appendixes __P_:/

The theme of Intolerance was developed according to the following origi-
nel topics: a narrative on the Salem witcheraft trials of 1692, a narrative on
the Palmer raids of 1919, and a narrative ocn the McCarthy hearings. These
narratives, as is seen, cut across many centuries, but indirectly develop the
idea of the growth of individual rights when in the absence and presence of the
Fifth Amendment, these rights could be denied., All narratives involve the
universal lessons on the motives and methods of scapegoating.

1. /_§73e Appendixes_B7

In the theme of Protest and Dissent there is included a narrative in addi-
tion to the one suggested in the original proposal and a change in the subject-
matter of the narrative involving religious dissent. The change in the subject-
—natter of the last narrative was made to present one impoxtani. method of
protest. The substitution of the Schempp case, involving the 1963 prayer ban
issue, fox the cases concerning religious freedom of the Jehovah's Witnesses
was made to present a narrafive representing peaceful protest through couxt
procedures, Part one is a narrative on Shays' Rebellion which, with the basic
lessons on the methods of protest, points up the citizen's claim of frezdom from
imprisonnient for debts and his right to redress of grievances. Paxitwo is a
narrative on the New York Civil War draft riots, pointing up freedom from
racial discrimination, Part three is a narrative on the anarachist Haymarket
riot, pointing up the citizen's freedom to congregate. Part Jour is a narrative
concerning the Chicago Pullman boycott, pointing up our freedom to organize
to work under fair conditions, Paxrt five is a narrative concerning the prayer
ban cas=s, peinting up our freedom to practice (or not) our religious beliefs.

From these narratives the student realizes that econoriiic protest is
usually a corollary to political protest and that there nay arise again and again
the question of loyalty - the conflict between allegiance as duty to one's country
and allegiance as duty to one’s faith,




I, /See Appendixes C/

The method of the case study on Idealism is contrast and comparison
developed in the juxtaposition of 19th and 20th century idealisms. In the theme
of Idealism there is, therefore, included a contemporary account (from News-
week) of prison life in the section Humanitarian Response to Idealism., An
additional third section entitled A World Response to Idealism includes selec-
ted descriptions of war from All Quiet on the Western Front and a narrative on
the Keliogg-Briand pact to outlaw war. The organization of this theme into
three parts also includes a description of New York slum life at the turn of the
century, a description of Edward Bellamy's utopia, a description of a working
utopian experiment of the 19th century (the Oneida Community) under the sub-
title a Response to Materialism. A second part subtitled Hurnanitarian Re-
sponse to Idealism includes narratives on prison reform (taken from Alexis de
Tocqueville), aboliticn of slavery (takeu from William L. Garrison), and hu-
mane treatment for the insane (taken from Dorothea Dix).

This theme illustrates a minority group's search for a social utopia and
a minority group's efforts to reform the social structure of America.,

For the student, the lessons remain the same. While he recognizes he
has a mozral responsibility for the welfare of othexs, he realizes also that the
quest for social justice is never-ending. The essentially humanitarian consid=
erations which gave rise in the 19th century to the struggles over the worth of
human beings remains in the 20th century as an unrealized idealism in America.

IV. /See Appendixes D/

The narratives and stories in the theme of Technology set aside the
historical approach originally intended, that is, the development of technology
through the rise of manufacture and the use of steam power. However, the
narratives state that the rapid development of technology resulted from the
beginning in "alienation", and the devaluation of the human woxrld. A few liter-
ary examples from the 19th and early 20th centuries sexrve to show the relation-
ship between invention and labor on the one hand and automation on the other.
The puipose of the narratives is to present the machine as friend or foe as it
exists today and to see what role the machine may play in the future which will
inevitably change the student's "life-style." This is accomplished through a
series of narratives on automation, essays on transpoitation and communication,
and science fiction stories.

From his recognition that the Garden of Eden, as the idealists Jefferson
and Thoreau, had envisioned it, is dead, the student cornes to reevaluate his
place in the world: the culture of machine living.




Each of the themes deals in at least three ways with an idea which is not
only current in its application but also relevant to the educational process, be-
cause each is a crucial chapter in American civilization. Each of the themes
deals with the resolution of conflict in historical ideologies.

The historical subjects which together comprise the themes are them-
selves neutral, the social and political settings are neutral, since they consti-
tute the actual ethos from which history itself is derived, We are teaching
history in its context; we are applying its lessons to the present conditions of
life; and into the bargain, we are inviting the student to witness not a dry his-
torical fact but to participate in the process by which institutional changes are
effected.

It is practically impossible to demonstrate these changes in the institu-
tions of our government without shcwing how they were threatened and how
sensible people finally salvaged the best from them by a process of self-ap-
praisal and self-correction. This is the democratic process, the evolution of
it being the most interesting aspect of it to the student., Prccess means change,
a progression toward the ideal, perhaps unattainable, goal,

To illustrate. The methods and motives of scapegoating are revezled
as involving the student's personal feelings about himself and his attitudes
towards others. In a time when hatred and bigotry appear common, the narra-
tives on various kinds of intolerance allow him to distinguish between the real
and the imaginary foes in his own society, to determine who is victimized
(maybe himself) and why, and where guilt lies, what fear is, what deprivation
there is in being either victim or instigator.

To ais end, the narratives are necessarily focused so that good and evil,
victim and accuser, are polarized, the conflicts of ideologies are simply framed
and defined.



Methods of Research and Testing

A. Writing Method

The primary objective in the writing of the naxrative was to make the
materials intellectually defensible, that is, historically accurate. Inthe
preparation of newly written narratives, primary source materials such as
trial testimonies (witchcraft, Schempp case), diaries, journals (Shays' re-
bellion), biography (Pierrepont Noyes) and contemporary newspaper accounts
were used by some means of adaptation v iich would involve as rmuch dialogue
and as little description as possible.

The method for adapting historical accounts to dialogue has a multiple
purpose. First, the diaiogue is easier to read for the general student. Second,
the general student can identify easily with the persons (characters, heroes,
antagonists, protagonists) of the narrative. Third, by means of dialogue,
conflict and antagonisms can be simply defined. This method eliminates cer-
tain hurdles in reading the narratives: difficult vocabulary, complicated sen-
tence structure and a constant reference to chronology.

Fourth, the dialogue in the narrative allows the student to "adduce" the
conflicts and problems presented in the narrative., If, as is the case here, the
inductive method for learning is important, a very subtle balance must be
maintained in the wxiting., Issues must be clearly defined between victim and
accuser or antagonist and protagonist; they are revealed - "clues” - to the
student as he reads. There is also presented a resoiution to the conflict, if
one existed historically; and, where there is no historical resolution to con-
flict, the student is invited to contribute solutions to the problem himself.

The first two themes of Intolerance and Protest and Dissent /See
Appendixes A and B/ consist of wholly new narratives which have been adapted
from original source materials, taking into account historical accuracy. Where
source materials did not exist, fictitious "characters” were inserted into the
situations which became part of the historical event. This was the method
used in describing the Palmer raids and the New York draft riots, In any
instance, the studern< can readily see himself or others in the same situations
as Rebecca Nourse, Perez Hamlin, Eugene Debs, or Ellory Schempp.

The same requirements of historical accuracy, of the use of primary
sources, of character-dialogue identification for theme development was used



in the two remaining themes. However, where appropriate source materials
could be used in their original forms with little editing, they were used. Such
is the example of the excerpts from All Quiet on the Western Front and the
greater portion of the unit on Technology. /See Appendixes C and D/

B. Testing Methnds

The narratives were tested using the teaching strategies and supple-
mentary audiovisual materials suggested in the Teachexr's Guide. /See
Appendixes E, F, G, H/

The kinds of classes participating in the initial testing of the narratives
were considered general level; two classes were jusicrs, and another class
were seniors in a work-study program.

Reading the narratives and understanding the situations presented was
the first consideraticn for the teachers involved in the testing. Students were
asked to read the narratives and react to them (otherwise explain them) with
a minimum of prior explanation or preparation by the teacher. How much the
student could "adduce" or learn about the situation by himself was measured by
a tape recording playback of the class discussion which followed the reading
assignment.,

Discussions revealed ihat the students were able easily to identify the
conflicts indicated in the narratives. If historical chronology was a necessary
part of the course, teachers were then required to supplement the time period
or chronological sequence with further study and instruction. However, for the
purposes of the basic lessons involved, e.g, methods of scapegoating or meth-
ods of protest, the narratives proved to self-sufficient instructicnal tools,

The teaching strategies for the classroom and also the special films served
to reinforce those conflicts already identified by the students.

The suggested pre-tests and post-tests included in the Teacher's Guide
were given to the students to help measure their attitudes and also to stimu-
late discussion. The simulated "situation" suggested in the Guide, when
given as assignments to the students, reflected their positive attitudes towards
government and society, their sense of the "good" and the "just", and their
consistent idealism.



PART II FINDINGS AND ANALYSIS

Master of arts in teaching candidates were asked to demonstrate a
teaching method by picking one narrative within the units. The demonstration
lesson lasted one week for each narrative. In reality these teaching interns
worked out their own teachers® guides (or lesson strategies) for one week.
Together with the intern program described above, experienced classroom
teachers at Timberlane Regional High Sc:hool and Masconomet Regional High
School found the various narratives favorable in the fcllowing ways:

A, Reactions from students,

1, ease of comprehension, The interest level was high to dramatic,
The narratives were short; and this correlated with an increased attention span,
There was no difficulty in understanding the narratives mechanically or con-
ceptually. The vocabulary was not a learning block.,

2, oppozrtunity for analysis., The narratives allowed the students
to raise questions concerning the conflicts presented in the narxatives., Students
were given the opportunity to analyze the instructional materials; students could
correlate these issues to issues about them.

3. innovative. Students found the narratives a new and more in-
teresting approach, apart from the traditional textbook.

B. Reactions from teachers and intexrns,

1, interdisciplinary aspects, Teachers and interns felt that the
narratives could be adapted easily to the major social science areas.

2, sense of history. A sense of chronolcgy was meintained in
each unit by its treatment, that is, continuity and change are shown in each
narrative,

3. preferred instructional device, The interns preferred the unit
device over the textbook method; since they were more immediately applicable.,

Each unit serves to illustrate two factors, First, that U, S, history

reveals a continuity and change in its development and the betterment of the
human condition, Second, that change in the democratic process has been

12



evolutionary rather than revclutionary as it is manifested in religious liberty,
political freedom, and social and economic harmony. The democratic process
evinced in the narratives is demonstrated as being dynamic and vital within a

~gradually evolutionary framework, and provides for its society a form of legal

due process for change rather than a reliance upon force, Student attitudes are
reinforced by multiple examples of successful evolutionary change in our system,

In each selection within each unit, conscious effort was made by in-
structional staff and students to relate conflicts to similar problems, thus
providing historical continuity, expressed in the first objective, which is an
awareness of the past,

Many of the prcblems raised in the first selections of the un‘t have not
been totally resolved, and they therefore place high demands upon the citizen-
ship responsibilities of the present-day student.



PART III CONCLUSIONS AND RECOMMENDATIONS

Conclusions

A, The materials were found appropriate and applicable to the
following areas:

1, 9th grade citizenship course,

2, atopical 1lth grade U,S, history course.

3. sociology and econimics courses on the 11th and 12th grade levels,
4, Prcblems of Democracy courses on the 11th and 12th grade levels,

B. The materials were found satisfactory as instructional devices for
slow to average and talented groups.

C. The materials were found compatible for use with other instructional
materials: films, filmstrips, and other general teaching methods.

D. The teachers who used the materials found them more applicable
than the traditional texts' treatment of the topics. Student interest and teacher

receptivity were good.

1, students showed increased development of learning skills of
analysis and synthesis,

2, students showed higher conceptual learning.

3. students showed a greater tendency to relate social science con-
cepts to present-day developments.,

Recommendations

The four curriculum units will be used as an integral part of the 9th
grade course (comprising 80 students) at the Timberlane Regional High School
in 1969-70. The units will be used on a pilot basis in the 1ith grade U. S.
history course at Somerswoxrth High School, Spalding High School and Exeter
High School in New Hampshire,

[
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The units will comprise an integral part of the two year American
Civilization course at the Masconomet Regional High School beginning 1969-70,
The units will also be used on an experimental basis in some of the Boston
Public Schools,

Author's Note: It is hoped that the use of these units may be even
further expanded through the facilities of the Lincoln Filene Center,
which has been responsible for the publication and distribution of
these units thus far,

15
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PART IV APPENDIX MATERIALS: CASE STUDIES

G.

H.

Studies on Intolerance in American Life

Studies on Protest and Dissent in American Life
Studies on Idealism in American Life

Technology: The Culture of Machine Living
Teacher's Guide for Intolerance case study
Teacher's Guide for Protest and Dissent case study
Teacher's Guide for Idealism case study

Teacher's Guide for Technology case study

16
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STUDIES ON INTOLERANCE IN AMERICAN LIFE

Program in American History and Civilization
Division of Secondary Social Studies

The Lincoln Filene Center for Citizenship and Public Affairs
Tufts University
Medford, Massachusetts 021595 _
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INTOLERANCE IN AMERICAN LIFE: PARTI

On July 19th, five women were placed in a cart, chained, and ridden
through the streets of Salem to Gallows Hill. The sheriff had not chosen the
most convenient spot for the hangings, but he had chosen a ccuspicuous one.
The hangings were to set a moral example fc¢ all the people as they watched
from far and near.

The cart stuck in the road as it was pulled up the hill. The accusers
of the five women claimed the Devil held it back. The five condemned women,
among them Rebecca Nourse, looked out at the fog-bound waters for the last
time.

Reverend Samuel Parris made one last appeal to have them confess to
save themselves. Many victims had confessed. 'You know you're guilty, " he
said.

"You lie, " one of them said boldly. ''I'm no more a witch than you are
a wizard!"

Mr. Parris looked toward Rebecca. She turned her white-haired head
away. She would not confess.

Then it was over.

"What a sad thing to see five agents of hell hanging here, " the minister
said, looking up at the oak tree. The spectators looked up and nodded silently.
They also looked into the hardened faces of the children. They all had prayers

on their lips.



In the evening, Rebecca Nourse's kin stole back to the hill to get their
mother's body from the shallow grave. They buried her in an unmarked grave
on the farm. "She is one foot in heaven now, ' they thought as they prayed.

They would never feel forgiveuess for the Reverend ir. Parris's un-
charitahle attitude, hecause he had believed the words of the .nwholesome
children over the words of their kind mother. And within a short time the
townspeople turned against the minister. They dismissed him from their
parish.

"You had no pity in your heart, " said the Nourse sons. “You could have
saved our mother, and you didn't. We don't feel we can save you. "

The hysteria had struck Salem Village in the previous fall.

The Orchard Farm, with its spacious, well-kept, Townsend-~Bishop
house where the Nourse family had lived for the past 20 years, was a quarter
of a mile from the Parris house. Francis Nourse and his four suns had cleared
meadows and raised barns; these 300 acres were the envy of all. But as the
forty-year-old minister rode past the grove whiclh bordered the property, he
had decided to exert his authority. "I'll bring this community to heel. Some
haven't been attending meeting. "

Mr. Parris found Rebecca in the kitchen, dipping candles, while rocking
her irfant grandson in his cradle. Daughter Sarah was preparing bread dough.

"Good morning, Goody Nourse. How are yoﬁ here?"

"We're fine. Sit down, sir." She oifered him a place on the settle near

the fire. He stretched out his hands toward the warmth.

20



3
Just then Francis Nourse came in from the fields. They exchanged stiff
greetings. Mr. Parris knew, as he would want to know everything, that Francis
had gone in the morning to settle a boundary dispute, as he was often called upon
to do. One family was suing another.
The miniscer came to the point of the visit quickiy. "The harve:thas long
been in. Where's my firewood? Am I to show my frost-bitten hands like a beggar?

I'm not used to his poverty." In the three years he had been in Salem Village, he
had made it known that he had gone to Harvard College and he had given up a good
business in Barbados to minister to these farmers.

Rebecca replied, "You're allowed six pound a year to buy your wood,
Reverend Parris."”

"I regard that as part of my salary. I am paid little enough without spend-
ing six on firewood. "

"Sixty for salary plus six for firewood, "' Francis was stubbornly sticking
to the contract.

“Goodman Nourse, where could you find such a learned man for sixty
pound a year? Why am I persecuted here? I can't offer one suggestion but there's

argument. I can't understand you people.” Parris's voice rose to a high whine.
Rebecca offered him some mint tea. She tried to explain: "Mr. Parris,
you're the first minister ever wanted a deed *. the parsonage. "
"Don't a minister deserve a house to live in, woman?"

"Yes, but not to own the parsonage. The pasture lands are yours," she

replied.



4

"I need the distinction. And a minister is not to be so lightly-crossed!"

From Francis, "Aye! And what does that mean?"

"There's cbedience to the church, or you'll burn in hell, " Parris
threatened.

"I'm sick of hell! Don't speak of hell to me!" Francis shouted.

"Hear this, Mister, " he emphasized the mister, "it's not for you to
decide what's good for you! Often I've seen Rebecca in meeting, cupping her
hand to hear the word of God. But you, " he pointed to Francis, ''you and your
followers don't come. I'm not blind to this faction which you lead. "

"Followers?"

"Those who don't care for my authority. The ones who while away their
time playing shovelboard at Bridget Bishop's tavern. "

The infant had awakened with all the noise.

Rebecca pleaded with Francis: "You don't mean harm. Shake hands and
make your peace with Reverend Parris."”

"I have work to do, " he said. '"The timber must be cut, and I have none
to spare!" He went out angrily.

"One of these days, Rebecca, 1'll publicly excommunicate hiin." Mr.
Parris did not take his arguments lightly.

He went directiy home because he had left without assigning chores to
his daughter, Betty, and his niece, Abigail.

"Shut up, Betty," Abigail warned her cousin. "Don't you tell. I won't

let you. "

22



“But, Abigail, rye meal mixed with urine and then baked in ashes --"
"It was fed to the dog. Nothing happened, " interrupted Ann. "You drank

o~ el s - T
OGa. That 8 wWorse.

28

"I'll tell! I'm sorry I didit. I'll confess. Oh, Lord help me!" Betty
sobbed looking to heaven. "I'm dar ed forever, "

"If you do, I'll put a hot tong down your throat, " Abigail warned, glancing
at the crackling fireplace in the large kitchen where they sat in a circle on the
floor. ‘'Besides, you weren't so sick nor so afraid last Sunday in church when
you screamed and stamped your feet when holy words were spoken, And by your
own father! My, everyone stared at you!" She seem delighted.

"Sshhh -- Here comes Tituba." The slave in the Parris household entered;
she was carxying bunches of goldenrod and sage.

"My hands, my back. This cold. My work is so heavy, " she complained.
Her dark face, half Carib, half Negro, brightened into a cmile as she leaned over
to stroke Betty's long flaxen hair -- her favorite Betty, thie youngest of the group.

And how are my children today?" She cackled and poked at the fire. She
smell of cinnamon and cooking apples spread through the kitchen.

“Tituba, dear Tituba, let's begin playing witchcraft, " the girls pleaded.
"The afternoon has been so dreary without you. The others aren't coming. "

"Them servant girls have no time. Iknow." Tituba began, "Ann Putmam,
what animals can we use?”

"Dogs, cats, and toads!"

"Abigail Williams, what other animal?"
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"Birds!" Abigail replied enthusiastically. "'Yellow birds, little yellow
birds! That can be sucked on!"
"Betty Parris, what others?" Tituba was grinning.
"Flies and spiders, " Betty whispered, "which leave a little black mazrk."
Tituba plucked a long stick from the mantle and drew imaginary voodov
signs on the floor where the girls sat. Reverend Mr. Parris had thrashed Tituba

many times for "entertaining’ the children and neglecting her chores.

When Mr. Parris entered his kitchen, on returning from the Nourses',
he found Betty upright, her eyes fixed in a deathlike stare, her jaws locked, her
body stiff. And Abigail was down on all fours barking and running sbout the
furniture. Betty fell into convulsions.

True to her kind nature, Rebecca Nourse was the first to come to offer
help when she learned what had happaned to the children. She had suggested
immediately that the girl would come out of it.

"I've twenty-six grandchildren, and I've seen them through all their silly
problems and illnesses. They can run one ragged with their mischief pretending
-~ always pretending. "

"This is not a silly problem. She's been this way for hours."” Reverend
Mr. Parris never understood the ways of children, although Betty was no child,
being rearly fifteen.

"Be calm. Betty will wake when she's hungry."

Betty moaned as if on cue.
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"She suffers, " Parris said. He begged, "Dear child, don't die."

Another day passed. Rumor had it that strange rhings were happening
in the Parris household. People from the village dropped by to ask about Betty.
Rebecca came also-to sit and sympathize.

"What Joes the doctor say?" she asked.

"He can find no physical ailment. "

"And he gives no medicine?" someone asked.

"There's no medicine for unnatural causes. I believe the Devil is at
work here and has been spreading evil in this village for a long time. And now
he's corrupted my own house. " |

"Don't say that, Uncle!" Abigail cried self-protectively. "Betty's not
witched! 1 swear!"

"What gibberish is this? Do you realize my position, child? Is this all
done in sport?” he demanded.

"No, not for sport, ' Abigail said shaking.

"Then why does Betty suffer? Why? Speak!" He was red with rage.

"Because they torture us when we don't do what they want us to do."” She
lowered her eyes.

"They? Who are they?"

"The witches who do the Devil's work." Her voice quavered. 'Tituba

does the Devil's work. " Tituba was a logical suspect. Recalling her uncle's
argument with Francis Nourse, she pointed to frail Rebecca, slumped in a chair

by the bed, leaﬁing on her walking stick.
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"And Goody Nourse is one! Goody, Goody, Goody Nourse. She hates
me, Uncle. She hates me because I'm tempted by sin, because I'm not as
perfect as she pretends to be!"” She sobbed.

"Sit down, child, " Rebecca said. "Surely you're mistaken. You're
upset. "'

"I swear, Uncle. She's asked me many times to set fire to haystacks
and barns of the other village people. These are the things she'd have me do
when I go to work on the farm. And when I've refused to do her bidding, her
shape chokes me in my sleep the way it does to Betty now!"

Betty sat bolt upright in bed.

Rebecca Nourse was charged with witchcraft, and her examination was
set at the end of March, 1692. Further catastrophe had struck the village. The
charter for the colony Iad not been renewed. The Indian uprisings had begun
again.

All the townspeople crowded into the meetinghouse early to be sure of

their seats. The accusers sat near the front: Abigail Williams, Ann Putnam,

Mrs. Pumam, and the minister sat with them.

Judge Hathorne conducted the examination. He turned toward Abigail.
He asked, '"Have you seen this woman Liurt you?"

"Yes, she beat me this morning, " said Abigail. Ann Putnam cried out,
"She hurts me."

"Rebecca, " Judge Hathorne said, "everyone here prays that you're innocent.
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But there are many who complain that they have been seized with fits when you

come into the house. "

"No, I never huct no child. Never in my life. I have been unable to get
out of doors for several days. "

Then Mrs. Putnam cried out in the meetinghouse, '"Didn't you bring the
Blackman with you? Hadn't your Spirit fell on my seven infant children and
tortured them to death?”

"Oh, Lord help me!" said Rebecca. And she spread out her hands to
heaven. The children fell in a fit. Then Rebecca, weary from the questions,
held her head to one side. Ann did the same as if her neck were broken. What-
ever moves Rebecca made, the children made also.

She wanted to cry out that they were not pleased with her husband's
boundary settlements, but she did not.

"Don't you see what happens when your hands are loose? And you sit
there with dry eyes and these are wet. Confess. Are you familiar with the
spirits?"

Judge Hathorne changed his approach with Rebecca. ''Do you think the
children suffer voluntarily or involuntarily?"

"I can't tell, " she answered.

"That's strange. Everyone else can. If you think they suffer by design,
en purpose, then you accuse the children of being murderers. "

"I can't tell what to think. I don't think they suffer by their own hands."
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Rebecca should have said, as one other accused had said, that they do injury to
themselves. They prick and scratch themselves deliberately. Itisalla
performance.

The children were seized with fits of torture. They groaned and doubled
over. She wanted to say to the judge, "How is it you don't fall down in a fit when
I look at you?" Her gentleness prevented her.

"Do you believe these persons are bewitched?" the judge continued.

"I believe they are, " she nodded. She held her head on one side while
more statements accusing her were read into the testimony. One statement
came from Reverend Mr, Parris.

"Now, what do you think of these who accuse you?”" Judge Hathorne
asked.

"Would you have me betray myself? Testify against myself?" Then
Rebecca conceded wearily, "I don't know. Ican't helpit. Itis possible. The
Devil may appear in my shape." But she dismissed the thought as too clever.

And she wondered why the Devil had become a reformer and was exposing
his witches to the judges.

Toward noon, the judge ordered her led away, for the meetinghouse was
going to be used in the aftermoon.

A few days before execution, Rebecca, unable to walk, was carried in
a chair to the meetinghouse. The sentence was read before everyone. Rebecca

alone heard nothing. Silent men carried her back to prison.
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INTOLERANCE IN AMERICAN LIFE: PARTII

December whirled stinging snow against the brick walls and up the bare
girders. Joe Sandino, the foreman, swung his arms about and urged the woik~
men on,

Old Nick stood up from behind the brick pile and wrung out his walrus
moustache with his hand. "Master Joe, the devil himself could not bieak his
tail any harder than we here.” He opened the chute door of the concrete hopper.

A great din of hammering shattered the air. "Yes, the day is cold, " Joe
thought, "but who am I to complain when Christ was born? Al, the holiday will
be here soon, and I'Ll put this job out of my mind. I keep thinking the under-
pinnings should be doubled; but the boss keeps the inspector drunk. "

From eight floors below, the boss called, '"Hey, Joe! Is your gang of
dagos dead?"

Joe cautioned the men: "On your toes, boys. If he writes out slips,
someone won't have. eel on the Christmas table."

The scaffoldmen worked on.

The boss bore down on Joe: 'Listen, you, get the men to stop draggin’
their tails. There're plenty of barefoot men in the streets who'll jump for a
day's pay!"

"Yes, "' Joe said.

The day, like all days, ended. The bruised bodies sighed and the numb

legs shuffled toward the dumbbell tenements along the East River shipyards.
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Joe and Old Nick lived with £heir families at #36 Acorn Street, one of the better
barraick buildings. The two-room apartments had no plumhing, but new privies,
which were flushed by the river, had been installed in the basement.

"How's Maria?" Old Nick sniffled.

"Perfecto. The little chick is due withia the month. And then we move
to a newly finished three-room flat, " Joe answered proudly.

“That's good, Joe. You're growing. You'll get ahead. Not like the rest
of us." Old Nick pulled up his nose. "Is Raphael bringing the 'labor man' to
the Club to speak to us?”

"Yes."

It had stopped snowing. They turned onto the open square leading to
the neighborhood. A group had formed about a police car.

"What's going on?" Joe asked.

"They expect a Communist paxrty parade -~ or something like if, "
someone volunteered. "They don't want no more troubles."

They watched the policeman mount a Winchester riot gun on the top of
the car.

Joe felt his numb legs twitch under his weight, In November, his friend,
Akim, had been seized by the police at a Russian Workers meeting; the outcome
had been uncertain. Temporarily the joyous scenes of the holiday were shut out
as Joe recalled the :news events of the last months which he had read aloud to

Maria.
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A. Mitchell Palmer, the Attorney General of the United States, was
awakened by the sound of sirens. The front of his Washington house was on
fire. A bomb had exploded near his door; the limbs of a man blown to pieces
were found outside. The newspapers identified the bomb-thrower as an Italian
woxker from Philadelphia.

There was a long bomb honor list: besides the Attorney General, bombs
were addressed to the Commissioner of Immigration on Ellis Island; the chair~
man «f the Senate Bplshevilg Investigating Committee; the Secretary of Labor;
John D. Rockefeller; J. P, Morgan; and others.

Some on the honor list had not been as lucky as Palmer in escaping
injury, even though the Postmaster General had alerted his men to be on the
lookout for packages in a brown wrapping about seven inches long and three
inches wide, carrying a Gimbel Brothers return address and marked "Novelty --
a Sample”. Some of the bombs, mace of a wooden tube filled with an acid
detonator and explosive, were mailed and had gone off in the hands of the re-
ceivers. Others had been set aside in the post office for insufficient postage.

The Attorney General and the director of the newly formed Intelligence

Division, j. Edgar Hoover, planned to put an end to this bomb scare.

New Year's Day, 1920, was filled with happiness and prosperity for joe.
In the evening of the nexc day, he passed out cigars to the members of the Club.

"It's a hoy!" Each nodded as he lit up. The speech was over. Everyone
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commernited on the fine ideas of the labor man, and the ideas were explained to
those who could not understand Euglish well.

"Unite, yes. Join together for better working conditions, "’ Old Nick
was pleased. "A man's pay for a man's work, and no boss on your tail, "

Suddenly, the conversation was interrupted by the crash of broken glass.
A man who had crawled onto the ledge of the shed roof hurled himself onto the
floor, a pistol in his hand. Another coming through the door and drawing a
pistol nearly tripped himself.

"We're Federal agents. We've had an eye on the place, aad you're all
under arrest! Hand over your wveapons!"

"Weapons? We have no weapons, " Joe replied, unbelieving.

"Then line up facing against this wall; hands over your head, " a plain~
clothesman barked, while he searched the men's pockets for membership
cards. Joe noticed that he had one blue eye and one brown eye.

"Cards?" Old Nick moved too slowly.

"Look, 5eetle brow, no stupid questions. Communist membership
cards."” The agent struck out. Old Nick had a gash on his forehead. The
blood oozed and trickled down over his moustache.

The men watched quietly as one plainclothesman ransacked the closet
of the Club room and found only broken crockery and odds and ends of pickling
utensils.

"Where are your books and records?" he asked.
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“There are none. We're just a social Club. We just work vogether. "
Joe became the spokesman for them all.

"You pay rent on this joint, don't you?"

"We share expenses. A warehouse shed isn’t much. "

The man was satisfied. Next he took down from a shelf a few old
almanacs. From the wall he took down an old World War I poster, "Join
Now, ' with a picture of General Pershing. These he packaged and marked.

Ye then tapped ali the partition walls; each resounded solidly.

The actions of the man made young Raphael very nervous. From the
street a car backfired; he made a feeble attempt to make a run for it. He was
shaking -~ fear as he shook his head back and forth, "I'm no Communist; I'm
no Commu. ...

"The Attorney General says you are! Anyway, you're an alien, aren't
you" You're a radical. I've seen this man before.” He was pointing to the
labor man speaker. '"He's a member of the International Workers of the World.
That means he's a Red. A radical! He's been in jail for demonstrating against
the war, He prefers the Russian revolution. "

Young Raphael insisted, '"No radical; no radical."”
The agent searched the labor man who complained, "Leave me alone.

You don't even have a search warrant,” The agent did not bother to reply that
he dind't need one. He liad found the evidence he was looking for. "Ah, these

are seditious pamphlets written against America, "
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Joe asked why the rest of them were being arrested because the labor
man had pamphlets on him.

"Suspicious characters."” He ordered the aliens down the stairs.

There had been more than 400 arrests in New York that same evening.
Joe, Old Nick, and the others were taken to the police station and held there
for three days. Joe was frantic with worry about Maria, who had not known
what happened to him, In jail, he heard that while Maria was safe, the Federal
agents had broken into homes looking for literature, terrorizing families in the
neighborhood, leaving children alone while mothers were interrogated. During
these days, no one was given a hearing nor asked any questions.

After three days, Joe, Old Nick, and the others were chained together
and taken from the jail. 'fhree days' beard the dirty appearances prompted
the sidewalk spectators to cry: "Anarchists! Murderers! Bomb throwers!"
Newsmen photographed them. And later, at the wharf on the way to Ellis Island,
they were again taunted, "Anarchists! Murderers!"

Many remembered the days spent at Ellis Island, not so long before
being procegsed, deloused, and registered from entry to America!

No adequate preparation had been made for the numbers being kept
there. Steam pipes had been disconnected; the weather turned bitter cold.

Soon after, Raphael's leg became infected. He asked the guards to let

him have a doctor. They took him into the cellar of the jail where there were

34



——

7
a cement floor and an iron door. Unlike the rooms above, the floor of this room
was hot, at times so hot that he was forced to remove his clothing except his
underwear. There was no sanitary facility except for an iron pail. Raphael
stayed here, as an object lesson, for 24 hours. He had one glass of water and
one slice of bread. He became unconscious from the pain in his leg.

Then Joe received the bad news. ''Raphael smashed his brains on the
pavement -- five stories down, " Old Nick said. "He was afraid, after the
punishment, they'd send him back with the others."

Old Nick and Joe had a hearing before the Labor Department efficials.
Since they were botl: naturalized citizens and not aliens, they had never feared
deportation. But March winds whistled against the brick walls on the Ellis
Island buildings before they were released. Finally, an interested attorney,
working on behalf of immigrant organizations, got a reduction of their excessive
bail from $10, 000 to $1, 000 and saw to the putting up of bail. At the time of his
arrest, Joe was earning an average of $30.00 per week, including bonus and
overtime.

Old Nick and joe found the girders ~nd bricks walls almost as they had
left them. There had been a bad cave-in on one of the sections. Old Nick noticed
the unfamiliar scaffoldmen. His walrus moustache had turned a bit gray.

“Hey, " Joe yelled up. "Padrone McClure! You want we should begin work?"

"No! Get lost, you Red! We don't want the likes of you around!"
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INTOLERANCE IN AMERICAN LIFE: PART III

A short, mild-looking man with a scraggly, sandy moustache settled
down to the microphones at a T-shaped table in the Caucus Room of the Senate
Office Building. He was Owen Lattimore, who had just returned by plane to
Washington from a special United Nations mission in Afghanistan. He adjusted
his papers in front of him and then fixed a coid eye on his accuser, a heavy-set
man who avoided Lattimore's stare.

His accuser, Senator Joseph McCarthy, sat opposite him a little behind
the chairman of the investigating committee. Senator McCarthy claimed that
Owen Lattimore was the top Russian espionage agent in the United States. The
Senator had also claimed that his entire case against Communist infiltration of
the State Department rested on proving Owen Lattimore a spy.

Mr., Lattimore was sworn in and was aliowed to read his statement:
"McCarthy's charges are untrue; they are base and contemptible lies. I have
spent my life in the study of FFar East problems. The Senator seems to feel
that everyone is disloyal whose opinions don't agree with those of himself with
respect to total commitment of the United States to the Nationalist Government
of China,

"When Senator McCarthy first made his sensational charges, in which
he said there are 57 Communists in the State Deparﬁnent and 205 bad security

risks, he apparently didn't have me in mind. The top espionage agent was
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rather a late thought. I was quickly demoted from the position of hig fish to
small fry."

While he read his statement, the only interruption was the flare of
newsreel lights and the flash of press cameras. Mr. Lattimore then dealt with
each of the charges. "I am not an employee of the State Department. Mr.
McCarthy's charge that I was a Russian spy was based on a trip that I made
to Alaska carrying, he said, two cameras.

"I went to Alaska ac a representative of Johns Hopkins University to
attend a meeting of the Arctic Research Laboratory, whose work is unclassi-
fied. I carried one camera and took pictures of Eskimo children and dog sleds."
He handed over the Kodachrome slides.

The spectators laughed.

Mr. Lattimore submitted written evidence to prove that he was not
responsible for student uprisings in China, and that whomever he wrot2 to in
Asia was someone who could supply him with information he nceded. He sub-
mitted proof that the Communists didn't like the books he had written about
China and that the State Department had rarely asked for or followed his advice.

After four hours, he sat back in his chair exhausted. The spectators
applauded, but the accuser had left the rooin long before the end of the state-
ment and didn't return after the recess.

Senator Hickenlcoper, a Republican who agreed with Senator McCarthy

and who wanted to continue the hearings, slowly developed a new line of ques-

tioning.
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"Do you believe the Chinese Communist leaders are Moscow-trained?"

"The success of Communism in China was not due to the skill of Com~
munists, but due to the mistakes of those who held power previously, " Lattimore
replied.

Hickenlooper plodded ahead with his gumshoe-and -magnifying-glass
inquiry:

"You believe that the United States should get out of Formosa."' He knew
Russian propaganda was aimed in this dil:ec':tion.

"Yes, there is danger that we may damage our position in more impor-
tant countries of Asia by trying to support Chiang Kai-shek and to hold onto

Formosa.'" Lattimore claimed the United States had supported the Chinese
nation, not one party or man.

After a couple of hours, the steam had gone out of Senator Hickenlooper,
but he pursued the questions.

"How much of your life was spent under local American conditions;
let us say, up to the age of 217"

Somewhat astounded, Mr. Lattimore answered, "I was born in Washington
and taken to China as a baby less than & year ¢ld. I didn't return to America
until I was 28."

Hickenlooper's implication was obvious. '"In your 'writings concerning

the Chinese, has your thought been what is best for the Chinese people or best

for the United States, if you can distinguish between the two?"
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"Many people who've lived for a long time in some country tend to assume
they have the right to tell them _/_—tf1e people in that counﬂy? what is good, but I

haven't done that." Mr. Lattimore didn't regard himseif as disloyal to American
aims.

"Perhaps a ucfect in your writing has been what you didn't say. I'm
wondering ~-"

"Guilty by what I left out, " Lattimore volunteered.

There was laughter again.

The klieg lights went off. Mr. Lattimore's face was sun-tanned. His
wife and son came up to him, smiling. The prese took pictures. Their lawyer,
Mr. Abe Fortas, felt that the first hearing was a victory for them.

Before the recess, Senator McCarthy returned to his office to plan
strategy with his 13 staff members. He was not discouraged at all by the out-
come of the first round. The pollsters claimed his influence was increasing.

His crusade had made many peeple scout out Communism to such an extent that
someone had banned selling penny candy with Russian geography lessons attached
to the wrappers.

Senator McCarthy possessed a sure instinct for the dramatic and planned
to charge Mr. Lattimore with being "a Soviet agent and the architect of Far East
policy." From his foxhold of immunity (as a member of Congress acting officially,
he could not be sued), he could beat the bushes for more charges and hope the

proof would turn up semetime.
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Before Mr. Lattimore arrived from Afghanistan, Mrs. Lattimore had
arranged to move from Baltimore to a relative's apartment in Washington. She
quickly packed all the things they would need: files, books, magazines, and
newspaper articles. She left them with the lawyer. She asked friends to read
the books and copy out passages illustrating her husband's loyalty. She spent
time finding people who knew her husband and could testify for him. News
commentators called her and volunteered help, for they reported on the good
American principle that a man was innocent untl proven guilty. Their son
stopped school to be with his parents and act as message carrier. All normal
family routine ended.

Mrs. Lattimore did some necessary homework, too. She learned that
her husband's accuser had been charged with inconie -t:x evasion, in his capacity
as l.awyer, had been granting two-day divorces to accommodate people whc‘a Lad
helped his campaign, and the year before had helped to save from exe.cutic;n' SS
men convicted of killing 350 unarmed American prisoners of war and 100 Belgian
civilians. But this information was not used by the Lattimores against McCarthy.
Some questions also had been raised concerning his record while in the service.

Perhaps the most difficult question to answer was whether there was
anything out of the ordinary in her husband's past. She knew there was nothing.

The ordea! for the Lattimore family continued. Only occasionally was
Mr. Lattimore gratified that a cabman or elevator operator recognized him and

said, "I saw you in the newsreel. Keep up the nice job." The time consumed in
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disproving one small lie was a loss never to be regained. For example, the
Lattimores had helped two Mongolian princes to escape from Communist
Mongolia. One was a "Living Buddha'' of the Buddhist church. The princes
were accused by McCarthy of being spies when in truth the Russian government
had a price on their heads and they could never return to Mongolia.

For another example, Mr. Lattimore had attended a Writers Conference
in Los Angeles years before the hearings. He had never heard of the conference
before he was invited to attend, but he went he said, "out of a sense of duty. "
Years after he had attended the conference, it was listed by the Attorney General
as a subversive organization; and Senator icCarthy insinuated that iir. Lattiniore's
connection with it was subversive. It took a lot of time and money to straighten out
the details. When the record finally was straightened out, the fact was not men-
tioned anywhere to show that Mr. Lattimore had proved the charge false. It
wasn't important enough to be news. The truth was dull in comparison with the
sensational accusation.

His own hometown paper, the Baltimore Sun, had a split personality.

From day to day, its attitudes differed: first there would be a cartoon of McCarthy,
then one of Lattimore. The Sun was typical of many newspapers, which failed to
take a stand on the issues involved.

Then the Lattimores met the next crisis in their struggle for personal
freedom. Their lawyer said: "Senator McCarthy intends to call upon several

ex-Communists to testify against you. I mustwarn you that you face danger.
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You can expose yourself by meeting these testimonies head on or by making a
prepared statement. But I won't advise you one way or the other."

Louis Budenz, a professor at Fordham University, was an ex-Communist
who testified at the April hearing. He had turned a sordid career into a financial
success by writing and lecturing about his former life.

As Owen lLattimore and his wife took front-row seats in the hearing room,
they noticed the aisles along the marble walls filled with spectators. Among the
familiar faces were the anxious, pale faces of his fammiiy.

Senator McCarthy came in and sat down behind the committee table. He
glowered at the flashbulbs, stuffed his hands in his pockets, and slumped in his
chair,

"Owen Lattimore was a member of a Communist cell, " Professor Budenz
testified in a casual tone, glancing to right and left.

The three wire-service men jumped up and pushed their way to the door.

A hum of excitement swept the crowded roomi.

"There was a conspiracy, ” Budenz continued, "designed to influence United
States policy toward China. Mr. Lattimore was part of that conspiracy. Mr,
Lattimore was to direct Communist writers to put over stories about the Chinese
Communists. "

"Have you met Mr. Lattimore?" the chairman asked.

"I don't know him. I have never met him, " Budenz stated. "But I was

advised to consider him a Communist when I was editor of the Daily Worker.
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My Politburo instructions were issued on onionskin documents so secret that I
was instructed not to burn them, but to tear them in small pieces and destroy
them through the toilet. I was told XL was Mr. Lattimore."

"Do you know that Lattimore was a Communist?"' the chairman asked.

Budenz replied, "Outside of what I was officially told by Communist
leaders, I don't know. "

“And what about Senator McCarthy's charge that Lattimore was 'the top
Russian agent'?" the chairman asked.

"To my knowledge, that Statement is not technically accurate, " Budenz
said.

"How do you account for Communist criticism of Lattimore's books?"

"It is policy not to praise them. In this way, he is shielded. Anything
anti -Communist ought to be taken as proof of his being in fact a Communist. "

Louis Budenz's testimony was based entirely on hearsay. It was
undocumented, and with each question asked, he struck out on a new tack.

While Budenz testified, Senator McCarthy grinned, Mr. Lattimore
scribbled notes where the testimony was incorrect. The witness had placed
Lattimore in the wrong places ac the wrong times.

Mr. Fortas fought to put defense witnesses on the stand, because the
committeemen wanted to recess at this point. ."e press would have a field
day. Lattimore was allowed his defense. At the end of the hearing, Owen
Lattimore had not been proved a Communist, but he had not succeeded in

proving he wasn't one.
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Senator Joseph McCarthy, although silent within the hearings, rushed
on to accuse Mr. Lattimore outside the hearing room. The Senator accused
Mr. Lattimore of attempting to bribe witnesses or to have them commit perjury.
Each new accusation meant another appearance before the loyalty committee. The
battle, using ex-Communists, Senator McCarthy lost.

The Lattimore case just lost its sensationalism; it petered out. Owen
Lattimore was fortunate that the slander against him didn't cause him to lose
his teaching position. Nor did he lose his friends or the love of his family. The
friends who pulled him through were his own kind of people, and he was glad that
he worked in an academic community. Lattimore claimed: "If you yourself are
ever smeared, don't count too much on ycur important friends. The more im-
portant a man is, the more he may be afraid of a smear. Friends may be
frightened of being implicated, even though they believe you're innocent. "

With the air so dense with suspicion and distrust for one another, his
greatzst fear was harming his old and trusted friends, especially those who
worked for the government.

The family's lives, however, were in a mess. One month had been taken
out of Lattimore's life. His lectures were cancelled; his writing assignments
were dropped. Many colleges receiving state aid cancelled orders for his books.

Strange as it sounded, he had no pull with important people. His defense
was the product of his inner strength. He was forced to drop work to defend him-
self, move his household, pay for lawyers, pay for cablegrams, telephone calls,

transcripts, and travel for witnesses. His savings were gone.
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Contrary to his promise, Senator McCarthy did not rest his other cases
of Communist infiltration on the outcome of the Lattimore case. Indeed, he
became bolder and more reckless. He called President Truman a traitor for
not giving immediate aid to Korea. He called others in government traitors.

And he was encouraged by Republican senators "to keep talking, and if one case
doesn't work out, proceed with another. "

Case after case of suspicion unfolded. By July, 1950, McCarthyism was
synonymous with character assassination.

Soon everyene realized that indirectly millions of Americans had been
affected by the investigations, especially employees of the government and of
government contractors. Men had been called upon to vouch for the patriotism
of their friends, and teachers were asked to sign loyalty oaths. Eventually, the
hearings raised the larger issue of loyalty in a democracy.

Many witnesses who were called before McCarthy's subcommittee refused
to answer questions about their Communist associations. They claimed the
prortection of the Fifth Amendment to the Constitution.

Some of the witnesses used the Fifth Amendment to protest the methods
pursued by the investigator; others to protect themselves or their friends from
prosecution, even though they felt they could prove their innocence. Butin the
eyes of many Americans, those who refused to answer the questions were "Fifth-

'

Amendment Communists. " Because they were silent, they were assumed te be

guilty. The force of public opinion was against thoese who refused to answer.
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In many states, a public employee would lose his job if he refused to testify.
The question was whether to testify or to remain silent. Some people

felt that the cause of freedom is best served not by silence but by free speech.
)

The difficulty with the idea of testifying freely was that it would require former
Communists to answer questions about their friends, since they would already
have waived the Fifth Amendment for themselves and "come clean."”

For those who attached immediate guilt to the use of the Fifth Amendment,
there was no protection, since the witness had the choice between a verbal con-

fession and a silent confession. Generally, Congressional committees used

witnesses as a means ef getting information about other people and usually asked
witnesses to supply them with names and addresses, which made the witness an
"informer. "

Finally Senator McCarthy was stopped. He attacked the Executive
branch ef goverrment by attacking Army personnel. The Army-McCarthy
hearings (as they were known) between April and June, 1954, be‘came aTv
spectacular.

At the beginning of the hearings, Senator McCarthy attacked a brigadier
general for net giving certain information which his committee wanted: '"You're
shielding Communist conspirators. You're not fit to be an officer." The General
had been under Executive Order not to give out the information McCarthy wanted.
The insult to President Eisenhower was too much. As Commander-in-Chief, the

President and the administration slowly moved against the Senator from Wisconsin.
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The tables were turned. The Army charged that Senator McCarthy and
Roy Cohn, a staff member of his subcommittee, had tried to get preferential
or special treatment in the Army for a draftee, Private David Schine, a friend
of McCarthy's. Senator McCarthy replied that the Army was trying to blackmail
him into dropping an investigation into Communism at Fort Monmouth. He
tried various stunts and interrupted the hearings with constant "points of order, "
for he was an expert parliamentarian. McCarthy proved littie; nobody proved
anything, in a legal sense, but the public had its first chance to watch the Senator
in action. 'The little people everywhere loved the performance, "' for McCarthy
could smile and be charming.

In the Army's attorney, Mr. Joseph Welch, Senator McCarthy had found
a skillful and witty opponent. During one hearing toward the end of the investi-
gation, Mr. Welch cross-examined Roy Cohn on subversion at Fort Monmouth.
McCarthy was obviously angered by Mr. Welch's success in making the issue of
Communist spy infiltration a mockery.

In retaliation, Senator McCarthy accused Mr. Welch of protecting a
Communist in his law firm: "I assume you did not know he, Fred Fisher,
was a member of a Communist organization, because I get the impression that,
while you are quite an actor, you play for .a laugh, you have no conception of
the danger of the Communist Party. "

Mr. Welch's face was white. '‘Until this moment, " he replied, "I think

I never really gauged your cruelty or your recklessness.” Mr. Welch explained
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the circumstances of the young man's coming to work in the law office, saying
that he asked him not to work on the Army case because he had belonged to the
Lawyers Guild while in law school.

""So I asked him to go back to Boston. Itis true that he is still with my
firm. Itis true that I fear he will always bear a scar needlessly inflicted by
you. If it were in my power to forgive you for your reckless cruelty, I would
do so. I like to think I'm a gentle man, but your forgiveness will have to come
from someone other than me. "

The Senate Caucus Room was hushed. Mr. McCarthy said Welch had
no right so speak of cruelty, because he had been baiting Mr. Cohn Jor hours.

Mr. Welch turned to Mr. Cohn and asked, "I did you no personal injury?"
"No, " was the reply.

Mr. Welch then turned to Senator McCarthy: "Let's not assassinate this lad,
Fred Fisher, further. Have you no sense of decency left? I will not discuss this
further with you. Mr. Chairman, you may call the next witness. "

There was applause for Mr. Welch. Even the prgss photographers applauded
rather than taking pictures.

Joseph McCarthy did not understand what he had done wrong. Joseph

McCarthy would never know what he had done wrong, but the TV viewers knew.

48



¥, STUDIES ON PROTEST AND DISSENT IN AMERICAN LIFE

Program in American History and Civilization

Division of Secondary Social Studies

The Lincoln Filene Center for Citizenship and Public Affairs
Tufts University
Medford, Massachusetts 02155

43




Copyright @ The Lincoln Filene Center for Citizenship and Public Affairs 1969
Tufts University

o0



PROTEST AND DISSENT IN AMERICAN LIFE: PART I

A young and good-looking horseman approached the village of Great
Barrington. He wore the buff-and-blue uniform of a captain in the Continental
army. He had no baggage, but his steel sword was strapped to the saddle.

Perez Hamlin, after nine years away, was slowly riding homeward.
He asked the first man he met where the tavern was. The man pointed.

"That looks more like a jail."

"Well, it is. The jail's in the ell of the tavern, " said the passer-by.

Perez Hamlin rode up to the tavern, dismounted, went inside, and
ordered a plate of pork and beans from the landlord.

"l saw many red flags on farmhouses as I was coming up this morning, "
Perez said. "You haven't got the smallpox in the county again, have you? "

"Them are sheriff's sales," said the landlord, laughing. 'You'll get
used to the red flag if you stay in these parts long. You ain't so faxr from
wrong, though. I guess most folks as soon have smallpox in the house as the
sheriff,"

"Times are pretty hard hereabouts?" Perez asked.

; "About ac hard as they can be. It's worse in this here county, cause
there's been no court for six or eight years, till lately, and no debts were

collected. So they've kind of piled up. Oniy the parsons, lawyers, and doctors
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ain't been sued; everyone else has. Business is lively for the sheriffs; they
ride in carriages these days."

"Is the jail pretty full now?" Perez asked.

"Chock full, " :he landlord replied. "How 1'll make room for the
fellers the court'li send next week, I don't know,"

"Do you expect a good many more next week? "

"Gosh, yes. The Court of Common Pleas never had so much business

as this time. I calculate there's 700 cases to try."

"The devill" exclaimed Pexez. 'V 'hat have they all done?

"Ch, they ain't done nothing, " replied the landlord; "they're nothing
but debtors. There ain't no good locking them up. We never get rid of them.
They have to stay till they pay up, and they can't pay as long as they stay. So
we carry them out feet first."

"Why don't they pay up before they get in? "

The landlord stared at him. "Where are you from, anyway? "

"I'm from New York, last."

"I thought you couldn't be from around here. It doesn't matter how
much property a feller has. It brings nothing for sale. The creditor buys
it for almost nothing, and the farmer goes to jail for the balance. A man who's

got a silver sixpence can buy a farm. Folks say there ought to be a law making

property a tender for debts in place of money. The debts could be paid off



by selling the property at a fair value. But that's none of my business."

Perez finished his meal and asked to settle his account. From his
pocket, he took out a roll of $5000 in Continental bills.

“Haven't you got Massachusetts bills? Those Continental bills aren't
worth houseroom. If I'd have known, I wouldn't have given you anything to
eat.”

“Well, the government thought it good enough for soldiers' pay for
their blood. If you don't take these, I can't pay you at all,’ Perez said.

"Let's call it a thousand for meal and drink. Haven't you got any
cleaner than these? " the landlord asked.

Perez handed him another lot. "What difference does it make? "

"If they're clean, I can keep notes on the backs of them, and my wife
can use them to write to her folks in Springfield."

Perez walked toward the door. He looked out at the ell of the building
and asked, "Lo you have any debtors from Stockbridge? "

"Why, yes. Ihave a prisoner who won't hold out too much longer,
George Fennell."

"George Fennell! George Fennell isn't in this jaill" Perez was
astonished. "He's my friend! I'd like to see hi:m. CanI?"

| The landlord hesitated. "Well, there could be no harm." Perez was

let into the jail corridor. The smell of the jail was like a pig sty. The muggy
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August day was oppressive outside--twice as much in the jail.

"There's another feller in here from Stockbridge.” The landlord
opened the door to a small 7-by-7-foot cell. Perez stepped into the cell. It
was littered with straw, aud the mold feeding on the moisture gave off a
sickening odor. One man kneeling on the floor stared at Perez. Perez
realized quickly that this man was not George, since he appeared very tall;
George was short. He leaned over to speak to the other prisoner lying on
the floor. But before he could rouse George, the tall prisoner clutched his
arm and cried, "Perez, don't you know me?"

Perez looked at the filthy face and mat of hair and shaggy beard. He
looked into his brother's eyes!

"God in Heaven!" Perez almost instinctively shrank from his brother's
grasp. ''Reuben, how long--?" His voice broke.,

"I suppose I'm kind of thin and changed, so you didn't recognize me."
Reuben smiled shyly, as was his nature. 'I've been here a year. But I
could get rugged again with a little nursing. Perhaps you've come to take me
home?" Reuben asked expectantly, with a gleam of hope in his face. "Perez?
Ha, Perez?"

"Reub, I didn't know you were here! I was going home. You know I
haven't been home since the war. I just heard George was here."

"Where have you been all this time, Perez?"
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"I had no money, " answered Perez. '"I've been wandering about.
Who put you here? "

"Squire Woodbridge. I got in debt for seed and stock, and hard times
came. I couldn't pay, so Woodbridge sued. I owe twenty-two pounds; nine
pound for debt and the rest justices’ and sheriffs’' fees,"

He pointed to the cell wall where he had calculated. in chaicozl, the
interest on the debt each day.

"I guess they'll have to cut out my heart pretty soon, " Reuben stated
matter-of-fact-like.

George Fennell then asked Perez if he could lift him from .is deathbed
in order to get a last look out through the small, barred window of the cell.
Before he could do this, the landlord interrupted.

"Time's up, " he said.

"You're not going to leave us now? " cried Reuben.

Perez asked to stay longer. "Sorry, you've been here ten minutes
already. And no one's tencing to the tavern."

"Cheer up, Reub." Perez could not meet his brother's eyes. "I'll get
you out. I'll come for you, ' he whispered.

The door was shut and barred.

Captain Perez Hamlin rode his mount slowly toward Stockbridge, not

noticing the late summer scenery.
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A crowd had gathered on the green at Stockbridge. They were trying
to decide who among them would be the one to ask the gentry sitting on the
store piazza about the convention recently ii.1d in Lenox. The convention
had been held to recommend important immediate changes in the Massachusetts
constitution. Finally Ezra Phelps squared his shoulders and strode across the
street. He took off his cap and timidly caid, '"Pleas2, we'd like to know about
the convention. "

Squire Woodbridge scowled. "Tell your friends that the convention
very wisely did nothihg at all,"

"Nothing? " Ezra fel: a little courage. Despite his bulky frame and
brute strength, he never questioned the squire.

"Nothing!" The squire softened a bit. "Except to punish all disorderly
persons. And tell your frieﬁds to leave matters of gov;arnment to their betters,
or they'll find themselves with lash welts on their backs and set in the stocks."

Ezra was daxzed when he confronted the crowd again.

"Nothing? Nothing about taxes? "

"Nothing about sheriff's fees? "

"Nothing about jailing? " they exclaimed.

"We were fools to have elected a General Court to do something for us.
The people won't get right until they take hold and right themselves. I've

been obliged to pay my debts, yet nobody pays me what is owed," one man said.
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"If government ain't our business, “why'd they teach us how to fight? "
Ezra remarked.

Their representatives had let the people dow.. They felt their grievances
would never be heard.

When Perez Hamlin rode through the Stockbridge green, the sun was
down. The crowd had dispersed. |

Word had spread that Perez had come home, but his homecoming was
joyless. Mrs. Hamlin sensed Reuben's impending death, despite her other
son's assurances that he would live, and thz Hamlin farm was soon to be
foreclosed. Perez paced the floors with clenched fists. With Ezra Phelps, who
had no family among the villagers, he planned for Reuben's escape and the
family's removal to the New York frontier.

Their private plans were soon changed, however. A few evenings
later, Ezra appeared at the farmhouse door.

"Perez, come out here." Perez stepped into the dark.

"That was a nice plan you had to capture the squire as a hostage. But
we ain't going to try it. Anyway,not alone.” Ezra pulled at Perez and whispered,
"The whole county sif Berkshire's going to help us!"

"What do you mean? Are you drunk, Ezra?" Perez spoke soothingly.

"I know what I'm talking about! A feller just got in from Northampton

and said the people in Hampshire couaty stopped the courts. Fifteen hundred men
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with Captain Daniel Shays leading them! They stopped the judges. Anyway, they
told the judges not to hold any more courts until the law was changed. So the
judges adjourned. With so many fellers with guns, the judges thought this good
advice."

"That means rebellion, Ezra."

"That's what it means, and it means God ain't dead yet."

Perez reflected on his own problem. 'But what about Reub?"

"Don't you understand? Don't you think the 3erkshire folks have as
rmuch spunk as the Hampshire fellers? You should be down at the tavern! You
can call me a liar if there ain't more than a thousand men at Great Barrington
to stop the court next Tuesday. And that jail's coming cpen or coming down!"

Ezra had reported the facts more or less correctly. Chief Justice
Artemis Ward, a former General of the Army, had confronted a group of
insurgents (as the rebellious crowds were called). He had been compelled to
hold court in the tavern, but he adjourned it after three days. He made no
judgments on debts.,

But Ezra had exaggerated the number in Shays's force-~there were 700
men. They were armed mostly with clubs and they faced a cannon mounted on
the courthouse steps by the militia guard. From this time on, Shays insisted
that each of his men wear a sprig of evergreen in his cap as his identification

with the farmer's cause.

o8



Ezra correctly anticipated the temper of the Berkshire folks.

Captain Perez Hamlin, who had assumed the leadership of the Stock-
bridge group, estimated the crowd which gathered at Great Barrington at eight
hundred, including women and children. Unlike Northampton, there were no militia
at Great Barrington when Perez's group arrived there.

"There'll be no fighting today, " he said. "Let off your muskets so
there'll be no accidents."

By midday, the justices and the sheriff came toward the crowd gathered
neax the courthouse. They were dressed in fine black suits and silk hose,
with silver buckles on their shoes.

"Make way for the Honorable Justices of the Cour: of Common Pleas!"
cried the sheriff,

All was silent for a moment. Someone snickered from the far corner
of the crowd. And then hoots and catcalls burst from the throats of the crowd.
The awesomeness of the distinguished justices was gone; the cxowd was no
longer tongue-tied in the presence of their honorable betters.

; A rotten egg broke on the sheriff's coat. An apple knocked a justice's
hat off. The justice did not dare to pick it up. Justices and sheriff retreated.

Perez was on his way to the jail when he heaxd, "They're stoning the
justices,"

i With his men, he rescued the justices and secured them safely in the
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tavern. But his authority was questioned by the Barrington people. '"Stand
back. You've stepped the court. What more do you want? "

“What's to prevent them from holding court tomorrow as soon as we've
gone? We want no more ccurts held until the laws are changed.” This was the
comim:on sentiment.

"Leave it to me. I'll get you what you want, " Perez replied. He went
into the tavern where the justices were safely gathered. The faces of the
crowd pressed against the windowpanes.

"Your honors, " said Perez, "the people will not be satisfied unless you .
give a written promise to hold no more couxts."

"Why do you speak for this rabble? You're a disgrace to that uniform!
Do you know this is high treason? " exclaimed one justice.

"It wouldn't be the first time I've been guilty of that on behalf of my
oppressed countrymen! The people are restless, If you can make better terms,
you're welcome to try. They're about to come in."

Indeed they had overpowered the guaxzd at the door. They had helped
themselves to drink.

"Where's the paper? Ain't they signed yet?"

"It's all right, men; here's the paper, " Perez said. Reluctantly, they
had signed.

“We promise not to act under our commissions until the grievances~~"
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painfully they deciphered each syllable.

"What's grievances? " demanded one in the crowd.

"That's taxes and debts--of which the people complain.' The statement
was read again,

"What's redressed? "

"That's the same as abolished.”

With this job finished, the crowu broke into the jail to free the debtors.
The sick prisoners were placeld in carts. Reuben was carried home, soon to die.

As they started back to Stockbridge, someone said, "It's a good day’s
work, Captain Hamlin, the best I've ever had a hand in, even if I get hanged for
it. "

Ezra was pleased, too. "Now as soon as the government hears what
we did, they'll print a wagonload of bills and get them to us, so we can pay our
debts, "

In the eyes of the former revolutionary, 5am Adams, now a distinguished
meinber of the Massachusetts Senate, the farmers were being irresponsible.
While Ezra offered his solution o the problem, the Honorable Sam Adams
suggested the passage of a Riot Act and with it suspension of habeas corpus
so that men could be arrested and put in jail without bail or a couxrt hearing.

The House of Representatives in the legislatufé was not ready to accept

his recommendation, since many members recognized the existence of justified
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grievances which had caused the disorders. In addition, they had to proceed
cautiously. Each new consideration of the legislature produced active retalia-
tion by the insurgents.

Governor Bowdoin was aware of this when he intercepted a circulax
letter allegedly signed by Daniel Shays. It said: "All those of us who stopped
the court will be immediately punished. Assemble your men, armed and

~ equipped with sixty rounds."

Another letter followed: 'Onur 2zptive men taken to Boston have been
tortured. Our cause is your cause. Don't give yourself a rest and let us die
here. Your petitioners in the counties who have petitioned the legislature are
not wicked men. And they are not a few."

The House soon pa.ssed the Rint Act. After the sermon on Thanksgiving
Cay, the people of Stockbridge had to listen to the new Act as part of the
Governor's proclamation: ."'l

,

All those involved in the late uprisings against

the courts will be pardoned if they take the oath

of allegiance to the state before January first., If
you do not do so by that time, you will be arrested
without bail at the Governor's discretion. All
persons who do not disperse upon request after the
reading of the Riot Act will receive 3% lashes and
one year's imprisonment.

"Pardon for what, I'd like to know, " Ezra blurted out in the meetinghousec.
"I haven't done anything I'm ashamed of."

Perez agreed, '"The more paper they waste on proclamations, the less
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there's left for holding gunpowder. "

The Stockbridge farmers would have been encouraged if they had heard
Thomas Jefferson's reaction to the news of the rebellion. Always sympathetic
with the farmers, he philosophized from the distance and safety of Paris:

A little rebellion now aad then is a good thing.
The tree of liberty must be refreshed from time
to time with the blood of patriots and tyrants, It
is its natural manure.

By the end of November so many had become slaves to their creditors
that only a few people bothered to go to work. The idle drifted into the streets.
Using the captured hat of the justice, they hanged him in effigy. Night after.
night, except when they tdok time out for a cornhusking, the youth serenaded
the hated silk stockings--those who sided with the court arnu the justices. -
They made a bonfire from the destroyed fence of Squire Woodbridge's house.
They made the Squire return household goods to a farmer whose possessions
had been auctioned.

News arrived that the court at Concerd had been stopped and that some
of the militia had gone over to the side of the insurgents. And the crowd took
heart; they broke into the tavern and helpec themselves to drink.

Meanwhile Perez Hamlin was making plans to move to New Lebanon,
New York. The village doctor who had come to look after Reuben, before

Reuben's death, tried to perstade him not to go.
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"I'm no longer their leader. It's none of my business what they do, "
said Perez.

"Yes, it is, " the doctor said. '"‘You can't wash your hands of the
responsibility. "

"If 1 were to stay, I wouldn't interfere. The people have a right to
avenge their wrongs. I'll leave the rebellion to those who caused the rebellion, "
Perez replied angrily.

"Is that honoxable? "

Perez's face flushed. "You're telling me it's my duty to stay so that
I can be sent to the gallows and my brother sent back to jail? It's better
that I go, for there are wrongs which must be avenged in my family, also."

The doctor could not argue with this last statement.

Events prevented Perez from leaving Stockbridge. He became the
leader of the Stockbridge insurgents and eventually led them into rebellion.
He was singled out as a Shaysite--a supporter of Shays-~by the government
and was pursued as an enemy.,

But Perez protected those he knew in Stockbridge, even the hated silk
stockings. Squire Woodbridge organized with a dozen visiting militiamen to
capture Captain Hamlin. Perxez found out their plan and instead surprised‘the
squire and the militiamen with his own group of men, while the militia were still
sleeping.

The'Stockbridge crowds were overjoyed with the prospects of seeing

the squire punished.
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"Perez is going to whip them!" they cried,

"Ha, Perez. That's what they‘d do to you. They're going to be
whipped!" they cried. "Bring them out! Bring out the siik stockings!"

Perez made up his mind that there'd be no whipping; there'd be no
treat for the drunken and excited crowd. With a pistol in each hand, he
ordered the crowd to stand back. "If anyone tries to enter my headquarters,
which is George Fennell's house, I'll shoot.” The men in here are my
prisoncrs. "

Ezra stood by him. "You don't need those shooters, " i:e said. "I'li
break their necks as they come on."

The demonstration ended. The Squire was forever indebted to Perez,
and he hated him for it.

The village, however, was in a state of turmoil. With the capture
of the militiamen, Perez's rebels acquired an extra store of gunpowdexr
and muskets. Stockbridge heard that Captain Shays's forces had stozped the
court at Springfield and, finding no jail to empty, began te loot the homes.
Perez deubled his guard in order to protect the entire village from outside
looters,

Ezra was in favor of having Berkshire County join Vermont, where
there were féwer troubles,

The Boston people thougiit otherwise. Contributing money from their
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own fortunes, citizens loyal to the government recommended that 4, 000 militia
under the leadership of General Lincoln march into the disaffected counties
and put down the rebellion.

With the thought of open conflict--for there had been no bloodshed up to
this time--the people took off their hemlock sprigs. '"'We owe it to our wives
and children not to get involved, ' they told Perez. He agreed with them. But
they didn't wear the white of the government party, either. Indeed, many
threw down their arms when the militia re-entered Stockbridge at the end of
January. They were not cowards, but they didn't have the courage to shoot a
neighbox or to go against the law.,

Most of the Stockbridge people obediently submitted to the oath of
allegiance to the state,

Perez, Ezra, and a few others escaped over the border into New York.
Perez realized that, &s a leader, his penalties might be severe and that in reality
the legislature would not ailow the known insurgents to get off so easily. This
was true. The former insurgents cculd not sit on a jury for three years; nor
could they vote on any issue for an entire year. Perez felt that control was
back in the hands of the silk stockings.

At the end of February, a restless Perez Hamlin, with a group of 130

men, left New Lebanon, New York, for Pittsfield. General Lincoln's army

was looking for them. Five miles frox the New York border on the main road
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leading into Sheffield, Perez's men walked int) an'ambush.

"The Shaysites are coming."

The Colonel gave the order to fire. Not a man obeyed. ""We can't
kill our friends, " they said.

"I say pour on your fire."

It was one of the few occasions when the insurgents stood their grounda
against superior equipment and trained men, For ten minutes, gunfire was
exchanged. When the smoke cleared, Perez Hamlin lay critically wounded
on the bloodstained snow.

The government pardoncu Shays, who had fled into Vermont. If he had
lived, it is iikely that Perez would have been pardoned. He would have seen
the laws changed to help the debtors, although the wagonload of specially
printed money never arrived at Stockbridge. Perez would have observed that
this lesson of disunity contributed to the unification of the nation and to the

ratification of the Federal Constitution.
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PROTEST AND DISSENT IN AMERICAN LIFE: PART II

"You have a right to question me because I wear fine clothes and my
hands are clean, " the tall, blond~haired man said. He was standing at the bar
of a saloon in the tough Five Point section of New York City. His diamond studs
sparkled. *“I'm not one of those Park Avenue swells with $300 to buy my way
out of the draft,"” he continued.

"That's just malarkey. You going to tell us you've worked on the docks,
I suppose, " a longshoreman cried.

"Yes, I have! As a young man I worked ten hours a day on the docks,
But I studied and pulled myself up the ladder. My heart's with you and always
will bel"

"What are you telling us?" a drunken voice drawled.

"I can't stand by and watch that man in the White House take away ycur
birthright as a free-born American!" The blond~haired man pounded on the bar.
“It's not a war to save your homes. It's a war for evil purposes. It's a war
against white Southerners, a war to free the nigger!" He paused. "Is that
what you want? To spill your blood so that niggers can be free?"

"No! Nol" the listeners shouted.

The blond-haired man looked about the barroom and spotted a young
man who wore the army cap of the Fifth Corps and a torn blue tunic. He pointed
at him, "Here's a fellow who'll tell you what war's like!" |

"Yes, I've seen it. I'm still carrying a Reb minie ball I got at Antistam.,"

68




The young man tapped his left leg. "And my friends got worse. And for what?
To free th~ niggers. They said to preserve the union. That's just rot. For
war profit, more likely, and to free the nigger. And they'll draft you to do the
same,"

““What can we do about it?" one man growled.

"Aren't you prepared to fight for your rights? You can smash this draft
business, " the blond-haired man replied.

"How?"

"Organize! Strike a blow for liberty. Don't sliow up at the docks for work
tomorrow. Let's all meet at seven at the entrance of Central Park at Sixth Avenue
and plan to stop the draft drawing. I'll be there myself!"

e

"Yes, yes," the men shouted enthusiastically, pounding their beer mugs
on the bar.

The blond-haired man moved near the door, turned, and went out. A miun-
ute later the young man from the Army Fifth Corps joined him in a nearby alley.

"You were great, Thomas James," the young army man said. "You have
them eating out of your hands."

"So were you, Lewis" James said. "But don't overdo the Antietam busi-
ness. I knew courageous men who died there!"” He was defensive and somewhat
scared.

"0.K., O.K. I suppose it's haxrd to forget when you‘re a union deserter

turned Copperhead, " Lewis said.
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“Lay off, Lewis., This is a contract, f'll do the job. Don't worry." In
reialiation, he said, "It isn't honorable either for a Southern gentleman to wear
the «disguise of a Union soldier, Especially while carrying Confederate identifica-
ticn papers,” The score was even.

"Oh, damn! Come on! There're more saloons to tap in this lousy rat
trap district," Lewis said.

The two men went off tu plant the seeds of hatred and dissatisfaction.

They had succeeded in inciting the longshoremen and other workmen to
riot. The next day, the corrupt pier bosses found the usually overflowing daily
work lines thin, af least empty of white longshoremen. Tension had existed
among the workmen on the waterfront over the last months; fighting had occurred
among rival gangs trying to compete for rich contracts.

The malicious bosses would hire unemployed Negroes in crder to break
strikes or in order to keep the white dockmen "in line, " with the constant reminder
that striking usually got them nowhere. And the bosses cut the workers' pay when
they were the cause of damages and accidents on the docks.

On this Monday in July, only a week after the Union victory at Gettysburg,
the bosses found there were more Negroes than whites waiting to be hired, and
they weze ot pleased. The Negroes were immediately set on by those white
longshoremen who had not gone to Central Park, and the Negro longshoremen fled
from the hiring lines. For those few whites, they were masters of the waterfront

for the day.
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James and Lewis had little trouble guiding the mob who carried signs
bearing the words "NO DRAFT." The crowd moved along the streets stopping
streetcars and frightening passengers; and, occasionally, Lewis's men shinnied
up telegraph poles and cut wires. When the crowd arrived at the office of the
United States Maxrshal they thought the draft call iad been canceled.

"We licked them," they cried. "They're not going to draw." The remark
was premature,

"No one's going to stop me from carrying out my duty,’* the Marshal said
to his assistant. He signaled his assistant to open the office.

The policeman on guard were barely able to hold the shouting crowd as
they rushed into the office. A loud voice cried out: "Spin that wheel, and you're
a dead man, you Lincoln lover." Many of the men carried iron crowbars; those
under Lewis's command held axes.

The Marshal calmly announced: "In accordance with the National Con~
scription Law of March, 1863, the draft for this district of New York City will
begin." He then blindfolded the clerk and cranked the wheel to make the barrel,
filled with slips of paper, spin in preparation for the first draw.

| From the rear of the crowd, a hate-filled voice cried out, "Don't let
them get away with this!” A whiskey bottle whizzed by the Marshal's head and
smashed on the wall. Someone on the street fired a revolver; the bullet hit a
horse, and it died in convulsions. In the office, someone jumped through the

police line and smashed the draft wheel with a crowbar. One of Lewis's men
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threw a glass jar at the wall. The jar exploded, and a sickening sulphur odor
filled the room,

"Let's get out of here. We'll all burn alive," someone shrieked. They
stumbled and ran and rushed towaxd the only exit, The policemen defended them-
selves with their night sticks; they were carried along with the rioters into the
street. The inevitable happened. A woman was trampled to death by the rioters
on the stairway, and the sight of this woman incited the mob to more destruction.

With a little encouragement from James, the rioters, often drunk and
sometimes accompanied oy their wives, continued on a disoiderly path of destruc~
tion. All normal commmerce stopped in the city for the next four days. Frightened
citizens barred doors and windows and stayed inside.

James stood in front of a crowd of upturned faces. ''You've done a good
job, " he said, Toward Lexington Avenue, he saw colunns of black smoke and
fire.

"You've struck a blow for liberty, men, " he continued. “Yes, get together
and smash this abolitionist draft into the dust,"

They cheered, and he smiled confidently. 'Perhaps, ' he thought, "I
will be remembered in history." He addressed beer swillers and rum pots,
thieves and "fence men." He knew how to handle this kind of crowd. And they
knew the draft quota had been doubled as punishment for the rioting. They would
not stop.

"For the work ahead, we .ieed weapons. We need a gun for every man.



I'11 lead you to tham. On to the arsenal, men!" he said, and waved the rioters
on.

They were, however, unsuccessful at storming the arsenai. There
were street blockades. There were miles of torn tracks of the Harlem railroad;
there was a fire at the Bull's Head Hotel.

And there was the Colored Orphan Asylum on Forty-third Street and
Fifth Avenue, It was a large property, with lawn and shade trees, The orphanage
was an object of pride among New York charities. Three hundred children were
being cared for here when a gro.;p of rioters, on that same Monday afternoon,
suddenly came upon the white doctor who wa 5 in charge of the orphanage.

"We've come to clean out the nigger children, " bawled a drunk.

“Certainly you don't want the blood of children on your hands," the doctor
pleaded. "Let me take the children out, ard you can take over the building, if
this is what you want."

The ring leader of the mob agreed.

The doctor didin't waste time, He quickly marched the wide-eyed and
frightened children out onto the street. The mob charged into the orphanage,
deliberately set on destroying it They carried out bedding, beds, curtains,
furniture, kitchen utensils, and even toys. Then they set the place on fire.

Once outside, they turned their wrath against the children. The doctor
had placed them behind a fire wagon which had rushed to meet the alarm. The

firemen were protecting the children with the fire hose nozzles trained on the mob,
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Instead of putting out the fire, which at that moment was unimportant, the firemen
|

threatened to turn the hose on the rioters.

As the rioters came closer to the orphans, shouting "Kill them, " the fire-
men gave them a last warning to "Stay where you are or else,"

|

"0.K., " the ring leader finally cried. "You car keep your pickaninnies,
you nigger lover." The ring leader turned to the rioters. "Come on. Let's go
elsewhere. Let's go to Fifth Avenue, where the rich ones are, Let's burn out
the Mayor."

They set out to burn out the rich ones. On the way, a good many rioters

had additional ideas. They wanted to settle a score with Horace Greeley, who

was the editor of The Tribune. The Tribune had a wide circulation, and Greeley's

editorial support of the Republican partw and of President Lincoin had alienated

the majority of the immigrant laborers. The staff of The Tribune were determined

to continue publication of the newspaper, and they defended themselves behind
locked doors with loaded pistols provided by the police. With pistols on their
desks, the men continued operating the presses, The mob succeeded only in gut-
ting a si ‘¢ of the building.

It was difficult to determine what motivated the specific violent, murder-
ous actiorns of the rioters. For men such as Mulahley and Dugan, hatred for the
rich came naturally. Both were Irish immigrants, nourished on maggot-filled
potatoes and skim milk, working in an iron foundry for a dollar a day. Both had

developed hatred through their own misery and fear. Both felt that they hated
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Negroes, although neither really had met or knew any. All the men in the iron
foundry hated Negroes; 50 Mulahley and Dugan agreed to hate.

Many of the foundry workers did not report to work on Tuesday. By mid-~
morning, Dugan and Mulahley, demonstrating with the rioters against the draft,
found themselves suddenly staring drunkenly into Brooks Brothers' window.

"There's clothing in there for all of us!" someone yelled.

A brick flew through the show window, and the men scrambled into the
store. Dugan and Mulahley were among those¢ who got inside, The ground floor
was filled with laughing, shrieking men and women. They tugged at clothing and
tore it. They tossed silk ties, shirts, and socks into the air., They dragged
suits out by the armful. They threw underwear all over the floor, and bolts of
material were strewn over the ccunters. Dugan made his way past the mobs and
onto the balcony where the hats were displayed., He stared at the rows of hats
fixed on wooden shaping blocks and finally reached out to touch one. The velour
was softer than he had ever imagined it would be. He picked up the velour and
tried it omn.,

"The coppers are coming, " someone warned, The looters tried to escape.
Some managed to get away with their loot. Others were stopped by the night
sticks of the policemen, who quickly closed in on the rioters.

Dugan was still wearing the velour hat -~ a bit bloodied from the bohcev
man's blows ~- when the wagon came to pick him . Mulahley had jumped out

of a balcony window in a panic, When the police took his body to the morgue,



they found - he had put on four shirts, a suit, and a pair of fine suede shoes.

The violence of the rampaging mobs continued and spread to the Harlem
and Yorkviile suburbs. Atrocities against the Negro communities continued.
Thomas Acten, commander of the Metropolitan police, asked that all precinct
stations shelter as many Negroes as possible. The mobs then attempted to burn
down the precinct stations.

The young Negroes offered their help. “You can help us help ourcelves.,
We can fight. Give us revolvers. Give us a chance for our lives."

The precinct captains in the Negro districts knew thesé youths were hard-
working and law-abiding. The blacks had already fought well on the battlefield
against the Rebels; they could fight in New York.

"I'll swear in any man as te:nporary deputy to defend public property, "'
said Commissioner Actor. The mob did not burn down the precinct station
because the mob knew the Negroes would die fighting and would take many with
them. The captain’s decision was a just one, but the destruction and violence of
the mob was not stopped.

On Wednesday, two Negroes who had done nothing were caught and
lynched. Because the police were understaffed, they were unable effectively to
control the violence of the mob.

Governor Horatio Seymour was unable to convince the mob, gathered to
hear his speech, that he would look into the draft problem. It was no time for

persuasion. The Mayor of the city simply requested that neighborhoods organize
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voluntary associations under competent leaders to patrol and protect the neighbor -
hoods. Help in restoring crder te New York came in a communication from
Edwin Stanton, President Lincoln's Secretary of War. Five regiments, with
artillery; just released after Gettysburg, were on the way. The New York State
Militia also fighting in Pennsylvania were on the way. Governor Seymour had
concluded that force was the only way to meet force.

Among the mili:ia was an ail-Irish unit, They resented having to put down
the rioting so soon after fighting in battle. All units were carefully disciplined.
They grumbled about the heat, but the columﬁs: moved off from the ferries and
steadily uptown and into the riot areas as they sang "John Brown's body lies
a-moldering in the grave,"

The resistance of the rioters subsided by Friday, once the command was
given, "Number one sound of grapeshot. Fire at willl" The shells smashed
through the barricades; bricks from the chimneys fell into the pavements.
Slashing bayonets met with clubs and knives., Bodies lay along the sidewalks.
Women encouraged children to strip clothing and valuables from the untended
bodies. The last of the rioters took to the marshlands or river bed ox hid in
coalbins or attics until order was restored. A thousand men -- rioters, Negroes,
innocent bystanders, police, and infantry -- had been killed during that one week
in July. Property damage was estimated at a million and a half dollars, The
arsenal had been set afire during the attack on it, and scores of rioters were
killed. Fifty bushels of bones were removed from the rubbish in the arsenal

attack and buried in Potter's Field.
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Squads of police sent into the shanties of the Five Point district repossessed
loot from the cellars: the costly stolen furniture, clothes, fine laces, and glass~
~ware, Pawnshops were investigated; most personal property was identified and
returned.

Lewis's body was at the bottom of the East River. He had been killed
while leading a frantic attack on the Union Steam Works, where guns were stored.,
This arsenal had been his objective from the beginning. The men under his com-
mand took his body and removed all identification papers and a gold watch., James,
who had run away from the fight at the Steam Works, was later é.rrested and
charged with treison, arson, and inciting to riot.

On Friday morning, the longshoremen quietly stcod in line on the docks.
The factory and steel workers crowded neax the locked gates eager to get in to

work. Uptown, the surveyors were planning to rebuild the Marshal's office.
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PROTEST AND DISSENT IN AMERICAN LIFE: PART III

- My name is Rudolph Schnauboldt. I threw the bomv which killed one police-
man and wounded sixty policemen in Chicago in 1886. I am now dying of tubercu-
losis in n:y German homeland and have read in a week-old copy of the New York
Tribune about the suicide of my young friend, Louis Lingg.

The account says that Lingg died hard. I knew that he would die hard and
would never complain about the pain he must have suffered for six hours, I knew
Lingg would use an explosive; but a fulmirate cap placed in his mouth was not a
quick way to die. I can see the blood, fiesh, and bits of teeth and bone splattered
about the ceil. I can see the mouth and jaw blown away from the once-~handsome
face, the trimmed black beaxrd, and steel-gray «yes.

Unlike the four others condemned to die for the bomb-throwing -~ August
Spies, Albert Parsons, George Engel, and Adolph Fischer, all of whom I had
met -~ I knew that Lingg would cheat the hangiian. He was a born anarchist and
always believed in violence.

If I had not left Chicago more than a year ago, immediately after I threw
the bomb, I, too, would have been condemned to death. I say "too, " making
the ninth person cn trial, because the police and factory owners, as far as I am
concerned, were determined to condemn all known anarchists.

But I must help you to understand Lingg and the others and how I became
involved in the Chicago riot,

I went to Chicago to work as a writer on a German socialist workingman's

newspaper, Arbeiter Zeitung. Ihala letter of introduction to August Spies, the

editor cf the paper.
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We became friends very quickly. Spies was very persuasive and kncw the
circumstances of the foreign workers better than anyone else.

"Whether they come irom Norway or Germany or anywhere, they are
cheated for three years by everyone, I1'd like to start a labor bureau to help them.
We have people in need all the time, Recently a man died from breathing nitrous
acid fumes from : broken fan in a jewelry factory. He leaves a wife and three
children, " Spies said.

"Do these industrial accidents happen often?" I asked.

"Yes, " he said. "Countless times. Many women are getting ‘wrist-

“drop, ' that's paralysis of the wrist."

"From what?" I asked,

"Lead poisoning in the paint factcries, " he replied. "And married
couples often have no children as a result. And there's what is known as phosphorus
jaw in the match factory. The teeth decay and fall out from the phosphorus fumes,"

"How awful!" I exclaimed.

He nodded’. Then he said, "Of course, you'll want to-come to oux: socialist
meeting. You are a socialist?"

"I don't know that I'm a socialist,” I replied. ''But my sympatEi”é‘é: are
with the workingman, I'd like to come to your meeting."

I decided to write a series of articles on workingmen's clubs from my
observations in their meetings. I soon learned that permanent injuries, such
as vblindness, were frequently caused by explosions in industrial plants through

carelessness and negligence, With no insurance compensation, the workmen

80



3
turned to these clubs for help. They received the help they needed; other workmen
dug into their half-empty pockets for donations.

In this way, I met Albert Parsons at one of these meetings. Parsons was
an editor of an English-language labor paper called The Alarm., He was a dy-
namic speaker, and he held spellbound the large crowds which he addressed.

“Think of the injustice of it all!" he cried. "“We men are gradually win-
ning a mastery over nature. The newest force, electricity, is also the cheapest
and most efficient. Yet the poor in Chicago will not have the benefit of it. You
workmen make the carriages, whﬂe the rich drive in them; you trap the animals
so the rich can have furs. We will die while the rich get richer. But I refuse
to believe it. I have another vision."

His appeal was effective as he proceeded to sketch a workingman's
paradise,

I learned that Parsons was speaking for the Labor Party, which hoped to
get the legislature to pass an Eight Hour Bill, In the age of machinery, an
eight-hour day, he said, could accomplish as much as a hundred hours before.
The shorter work day (reduced from ten to eight hours) would give the workman
the possibility of a more human existence. What confused me about Parson's

speaking was the way in which he used the words socialist and anarchist to mean

the same thing. In Europe, anarchist mean revolutionist,

I had drawn a little away from the crowd and was thinking abort getting
home to write my story when I héard the tramping of feet and saw about a hun-
dred policemen marching down the street. Inspector Benfield, who was identified

ERIC
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for me and who later led the police against the strikers, shouted, ''Break it up;
break it up,"

Parsons insisted, ''We are not interfering with anybody. We are harm-
ing nobody." All of a sudden, Bonfield struck with his club. In a moment, the
police were pulled down by the crowd. The rest of the police had to use their
clubs, and the crowd began to ravel away at the edges., My blood was boiling;

I had no weapon and could do nothing. A policeman came at me with a raised
club, 'I winced, but felt nothing, When I opened my eyes, I discovered the
policeman on the ground. A man with a black beard and steel -gray eyes ran
from me. I did not know him then, but [ L.ad seen Louis Lingg for the first
time.

1 wrote my first account of a police attack as I had seen it, but no paper
wanted to print it. Although the newspapers did not object to the meetings, they
were against the eight-hour day.

Soon after, I was introduced to another writer who claimed that the
socialist newspaper I worked for was "nothing important.” "The revolutionary
force in Chicago is the 'Lehr und Wehr Verein''. I had never heard of it.

"Come with me tonight. I'll show you," said the writer. "These boys
are anarchists. They won't let themselves be clubbed to death,

The word seemed terrible to me. "Are there really anarchists in Chicago?"
I wondered privately,

When we arrived at the meeting, the man who had probably saved my life,
Louis Lingg, was speaking.

ERIC 82
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"One can't meet bludgeons with words, nor blows by turning the other
cheek. Violence must be met with violence. Americans should know, " he con-
tinued calmly, "that action and reaction are equal and opposite; oppression and
revolt equal and opposite, also."”

Parsons had a gift for speech, but Lingg's insight was remarkable, and
I could not help agreeing with him. We were introduced. "I have read some
of your work, and I like it," he said. "There's sincerity in it." I wanted to
mention that he had saved me from a policeman's club, but didn't. We ex-
changed addresses, and he invited m:e to visit with him.

During the long, cold winter when the Great Lakes froze over, I spent
many hours with Lingg discussing anarchism, capitalism, and the problems
of the workingman.

As spring came, 3Spies and Parsons revived the agitation for the eight-
hour day and together set about organizing a big demonstration for the first
of May. The foreign population was greatly enccuraged. At this time, there
were many small strikes, with a large strike going on. at the factory of the
McCormick Harvester and Reaper works. The workers were trying to unionize -
the plant.

On one side of the McCormick works was a section of the city occupied
by the German, Polish, and Bohemian workers, Spies, through his newspaper,
called 2 meeting for the strikers on the afternoon of May third in an open field
near this section.

Twelve thousand workers stretched theruselves out on the grass that
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afternoon. Some were from the furniture factories; some from the planning miils.
There were railroad workers, gas company employees, iron mill workers, meat.
packers, and plumbers. Nearly 2ll were foreigners, and they wore bits of red
ribbon on the lapels of their coats,

Spies jumped onto an empty freight car in the field and addressed the
crowd. He shouted in German, "Let every man stand shoulder to shoulder, and
we will win this fight. Drive the 'scabs’ out of the yards, and let us show
McCormick that he can not hire non-union men while we are forced to have our
children crying for bread,"

"Off to McCormick’s!" was the cry. They rushed down the car tracks
and swept over the vacant lots.

"Kill the scabs!" Someone hurled a boulder through one of the windows.

"Tear down the building, " shouted another, seeing a pale face near the
window in‘side. All the windows on the three~story building were broken. Not
one escaped the fury of the crowd,

They were about to storm the gate into the main yard when a police wagon
with twelve armed policemen arrived on the scene. They ordered the crowd to
disperse. As the crowd rushed toward them, the officers fired. Many of the
strikers fled. Six were killed outright, and severéi'dtiie:s were wounded,

Police reinforcements arrived, They formed lines twelve aﬁfears: and marched

forward with revolver barrels held on a level with their heads. The refﬁ"ai"ming

~
-

crowd dispersed.

Although the McCormick works was cleared, the strikers lined Biue
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Island Avenue from the factory to heckle the scabs. The police escorted the scabs
to their homes, and along the route women and children threw stones and bricks
from windows, causing many injuries.

I had been with the strikers in the attack on the McCormick works. Lingg
had arrived late.

"What do you think of it? Terrible, wasn't it?" I said.

“It's the parting of the ways," he said.

""What do you mean?" I asked. "What do you intend to do?"

"Revelt, " he replied instantly.

“Then count me in, too," I said in wild indignation.

“You'd better think it cver," he warned.

"I have dene all the thinking necessary."”

He looked at me and then said, "I wonder about the meeting tomorrow
in the Haymarket. Will the police try tc disperse that?"

I had quite forgotten about the Haymarket demonstration meeting. Then
we planned what we would do at the meeting.

I took courage from what he said. He asked me whether I had enough
money to travel. I said I had saved $1, 000.

"If a bomb is thrown, the police will arrest hundreds. I want to go
into their courtroom and stand up and say, 'You have pronounced a sentence on
society; I am innocent, ' he said.

We planned to meet later in the evening, and then I left for home for

needed rest.



Spies had placed a large announcement in that afternoon's edition of the

Arbeiter Zeitung:

Attention Workingmen
Great Mass Meeting Tonight at 7:30
Haymarket, Randolph Strest. Bet., Desplaines & Halstead
Good Speakers will be present to denounce the latest atrocious
act of the police shooting of our fellow workmen yesterday after-
noon.
The Executive Committee.

Before we started out for the meeting, Lingg made me promise that I
would escape and not give myself up. I made the promise, I had packed and
was ready.

"Have you the bomb?"

"Here it is." Lingg took it out of his coat pocket. He always wore a
double-breasted coat. The bomb was no larger than an orange.

"It has a double action, " he said. "If you pull the tape, it will set fire
to something inside. Wait five seconds before you throw," -

""Shall I throw it in any case?" I asked.

"Only if the police interfere. And remember to throw yourself down on
your hands and knees."

The speaker's stand was a truck wagon, placed where a blind alley inter-
sected the street. We were at the rear of the building occupied by the Crane

Brothers' elevator factory. Three thousand strikers had already gathered there.

Spies had finished speaking as we came up.
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He was saying, "Itis said thatl inspired the attack on McCormick's.
That is a lie. McCormick is the man who created the row, and he must be held
résponsible for the muxder of his brothers,

The crowd cried, "Hang him!"

Parsons was next to speak: "It is time to raise a note of warning. There
is nothing in the eight-hour movement to excite the capitalists, Whenever you
make a demand for an increase in pay, the Pinkerton men are called out, and
you are shot and clubbed in the street. In your interest, you must arm yourself,"”

They cried, "We will, we will,"

I heard Mayor Harrison remnark, "Parsons is a little incendiary -~ a
real demagogue -- but I bet he can make a good political speech,” The Mayor
had come to look the meeting over, and his presence kept the crowds in line.

The flames of the gas lights flickered as a few drops of rain fell. A
storm was coming, and a few in the crowd drifted away.

I saw the Mayor and other city officials leave. I could hear my heart
beating and hop;ad that everything would pass over in peace, But suddenly I saw
the flicker of a hundred stars and a thousand brass buttons turning the corner.

1 noticed Inspector Bonfield in the lead, marching his men in platoon fashion,
choking the street gutter to gutter. As the platoon crossed the car tracks, they
clutched their clubs firmly. The Inspector asked the help of Parsons and Sipies
to disperse the crowd. As they came down from the wagon, the crowd broke.
All means of escape were blocked, however. The clubs fell upon the crowd as

they ran along the sidewalk.
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I made up my mind. I put my hand in my trouser pocket, drew the tape,
and began to count. I took the bomb out of my pocket and looked for a place to
throw it.

My ears were split with the roar, The burst of flame lit up the street.
I finally scrambled to my feet. I did not dare to look; the groans and shrieks
were enough for me. My senses left me, I was sick.

I felt Lingg thrust his arm into mine and say, "Come on, man, this way.
Don't iook. Hold yourself up."”

"I cannot walk," I gasped. "I must stop."

"Monsense, " he said. "Don't break down." He gave me a flask of brandy
and made me emnpty it.

Lingg saw me to the railroad depot. I managed to bluff my way by the
police guard, by the ticket collectors, and boarded a train for New York.

"We did right, didn't we?'" I asked weakly. I wondered how many strikers
had been hit, for I knew there would ke a battle,

“Yes, Rudolph. Have no doubt. I'm going to tread the same path. Think
of the workmen they shot, and you’ll be all right,"”

We said good-by. AndI was left alone.

The attitude of the accused served as a contrast to my own cowardice.
In London, I read that not a single man accused-»f the bomb throwing turned
state's evidence or tried to lay the blame for his position on anybody else., Nor
did anyone attempt to deny the beliefs that he held.

In my mind, I felt the prisoners accused were superior to anyone else.
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The police had been unable to find Parsons after the explosion. He declared in a
press letter that he was innocent, and, therefore, he would give himself up and
be tried with the others. Parsons quietly took a train back to Chicagc.
Parson's surrender caused a certain sympathy toward the accused |
prisoners. If Parsons was not guilty, none of the eight could be found guilty and
convicted. Yet the bomb had been thrown, and someone must be punished for

throwing it, Of course, with eight men accused, it meant that I would not be

~.
.

.
sought.

Then I read that the police had discovered bombs in Parson's desk and
rifles in Spies’s house, and I did not bother to read further. The papers car-
ried pictures of the bombs, which were not like the one I threw and the one which
Lingg had made,

Everyone wanted to condemr. the foreign anarchists as a body and not to
exite more sympathy for them by forcing Parsons to share their fate. The
officials involved tried to have Parsons sign a petition asking for mercy. Parsons
refused to sign. "It would be a betrayal and would seal the fate of my comrades.
I would rather be banged a thousand times, " he said.

Lingg had his day in court, as I bad promised he would have. I had not
admitted to my part of the riot. The closing words of his defense were typical.

")I am on trial because I am an anarchist. I repeat,”" he thundered,"
that I am the enemy of the order of today, and I repeat that, so long as breath
remains in me, I shall combat it. I declare again, I am in favor of force. I des-

pise you, your order, your laws, and your authority. Hang me for it."
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I have doubts about many things I have done. But1'm ceriain of one thing;
they were all great men, because they believed in a better future for the working-
man. I know I will be despised by those in power and judged guilty by all who
werxe injured in the struggle.
Viewed from this dista,nce,. if I really had it to do over again, I might have

second thoughts. I just can't get out of my head the shrieks of the injured, includ-

ing the workingmen,
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PRCTEST AND DISSENT IN AMERICAN LIFE: PART IV

Eugene Debs was resting in his room in a Chicago hotel when there
was a knock. A man with a tall, lean frame, he had to stoop to open the door.

"Are you Mr. Debs?" the caller asked.

Debs nodded.

"I'm Marshal Arnold of Judge Grosscup's Federal court. I have a war-
rant for your arrest. Please come with me immediately,"

Eugene Deb's brother, Theodore, came into the room. Silently he
helped kis brother on with his suit coat. They walked out of the hotel with the
Marshal behind them. In a few minutes they were in the Federal Building, along
with several American Railway Union officials.

"Mr, Debs, the judge says 1'll have to lock you up," the Marshal said,

Eugene Debs was locked up, too late to receive any supper. He sat on
the hard cot that was fastened to the cement wall and put his face in his hands.
How could he begin to explain to his wife, Kate, that all this was a necessary and
unavoidable part of the struggle to which he was dedicated, that his arrest was
part of the job? Everything, he felt, hed gene to nothing: his years of labor on
the railroads, his efforts in organizing the local Brotherhood of Locomotive Fire-
1.en at Terre Haute, his :fforts in organizing his own labor organization -- the
American Railway Union, only a couple of ycars ago -- everything, including
his beliefs.

His flesh crawled as he heard rats scratching on the cement, and he
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perspired in the humid Juiy day. At that moment, he heard voices and footsteps
in the corridor. The guard unlocke¢d the door, and a visitor entered the cell.
The door clanged shut behind him.

"It's me, Gene, Clarence Darrow. I just got word of your arrest,"

The two men shook hands in the dark. "It's after hours. How did
you get in?" Debs asked.

Darrow grinned., "They still think I'm working for the Chicago and
Northwestern Railway."

"You are, aren't you?"

""No. I gave up my job this afternoon. I don't care for the General
Managers' Association. These railroad managers who joined the Association
have done all they can to prevent the workers from expressing their viewpoint.
I told my company president I wanted to defend Eugene Debs and the American
Railway Union."

Deb's face brightened, "And what did the president say?"

"Oh, he said, 'You haven't a chance.' He said, 'You were told by
the court order to stop the strike, " and you didn't.' He said, 'I'm going to
defend a hopeless cause because tﬁe court order is too powerful."

The guard leered through the barred door. "Wc'll take care of you
the same way we did the Haymarket rioters nine years ago. I guarded Parscns
and Spies in this same cell block."

Debs felt sick as he asked Darrow to confirm this information. He was

uneasy even in the presence of Darrow and his promise for a good defense.
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"Why did the guard say that? I haven't killed anybody, " Debs said.

"Neither did they," Darrow answered, He put his arm around Debs
to comfort and reassure him. "They had a public triél, and so will you. Don't
worry, Gene."

"I suppose I deserve to be in this cell,” Debs said.

"What?"

"I condemned the Haymarket demonstration, I believed the demon-

strators were all guilty. I wrote articles against them in my Locomotive Fireman's

Magazine. I thought they ruined the chances of workingimen to organize and fight
for the eight-hour day."

Clarence Darrow left, and Debs sat back on his cot. His mind wandered
back to that warm May day when the men who represented the workers at the
Pullman Palace Car company had come from Chicago to talk with him, He knew
they were troubled, and he asked them what was on their minds.

"The men at the Pullman shops where we've been repairing the cars
are going on strike -- all 4,000 workers want to quit work,"” one of the men said.

"What's the problem?" Debs asked,

"Our wages have been cut up to 70% over the last year. We owe for

back rents," another man said,
"Wages have dropped all around this year. But I can see where there
wouldn't be much demand for fancy Pullinan cars," Debs volunteered.

"Mr. Pullman still m:kes a big profit on the rental of the cars to the

railroads. But our immediate complaint is this: a couple of days ago, a
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committee of workers discussed our problems with Mr. Pullman, and he assured
us that none of thecommittee would be discriminated against. But three of the

men were fired after they met with him," the first speaker explained.

"We feel the companymanagers will continue to fire men representing
all our workers whenever they make a complaint."

Another man continued: “Then the company made out a written state-
ment before the United States Strike Commission testifying they had laid off the
workers becauée of 'lack of work.' This time the statement just isn't true. Gene,
we want the American Railway Union workers to refuse to haul Pullman cars."

"Wait a minute, boys. You all belong to the American Railway Union,-
but none of your Puumm workers is a railway man. You build and repair palace
cars. You're talking about 2 sympathy strike. You want the engineers and
switchmen to quit work to show the company they agree with your actions. It's
never been done before,"

"No. Neither had there ever been a labor organization including all

the workmen in the yards and on the tracks before. But that didn't stop you from
forming the American Railway Union, Gene!"

Debs was impressed, but he proceeded cautiously.

""We are a new organization. You have a 4,000 membership," Debs
replied. "We have to make certain that the remaining 150, 000 members in the
Midwest are loyal before we attempt a nationwide sympathy strike."

!H

"In other words, you want ideal conditions before you can help us

The speaker's face was red. "We have to strike when the time is right.
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Didn't you learn that when you won out on James Hill and the Great Northern Rail~
road?"

The year before, after an 18-day standstill, James Hill had given in
to demands from the American Railway Union not to reduce wages.

"0.K. We'll give you all the help we can, A.But you have to promise
that you'll try to settle your differences first as soon as you go back to Chicago.
Call in another group to listen to your complaints. Ask the Mayor to represent
you with the company. This is the most promising means for action. Our num-
bers are the only real weapons against the companies, But remember they are
also organized in a group to fight you. And they have billions of dollars behix_1d
them. We don't,"

"We'll try anything," one of the men said, "Will you proniise to come
to Chicago and go through the town of Pulliman with us?"

"Yes," Debs answered.

Before he went to Chicago, Debs learned that work at the Pullman
Palace Car Company, which manufactured refrigerator and elevator cars also,
had become scarce and that George Pulliman had taken repair contracts at a loss
to the company of $50, 000 in order to keep the shops open and to undercut his
cbmpetitors. The Pullman Company had made a profit of five and a half million
dollars the year before, but George Pullman was determined that the $50, 000
operating loss should be absorbed by the workers. He had cut the workers'
wages bv 25% at least during the previous year. In many instances, the men's

wages were just enough to cover the amount for their weekly rent. He had made
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five reductions in their wages, but rents had not been lowered,

When Debs arrived at the union headquarters in Chicago a week later,
the Pullman workers had quit work., He learned from his friends that Mr. ullman
would not restore wages.

"Mr. Pullman said there is nothing to settle or to think over," one
union man reported.

Another man claimed," The United States Strike Comimission con-
fronted Mr. Pullinan with the chart of his profits, My, Pullman claimed that he
had to show profits in order to satisfy the people who have invested in the company,"

Still another man reminded Debs of his promise. 'You're coming out
to Pullman with us,"

The pamphlets described the 600-acre town as "perfectly equipped,

a beautiful and harmonious whole". Debs discovered that the buildings were of
the cheapest construction, with sinall and dark room and with one faucet in the
basement. Four or five families lived in each house, The very streets were
Pullman's.

The men explained, "We can't get a job in the Pullman shops unless we
rent one of these houses; we could rent in Roseland for half the price. And all
the expenses for repairs are taken out of our wages before we receive them."

Debs figured there was more than 100% profit on the housing, and he
disliked what he saw., He also knew there was no use in trying to compromise

the workers' differences. The year-long wage cuts and the recent firing of the
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committee workers were the causes for their men's quitting their jobs. One com-
plaint the railway workers had in common with the Pullman workers was general
wage cuts. But he would not commit the railway workers to a sympathy strike
without their voting on it themselves, The final decision to make this complaint
common to all rested with the membership.

After a fruitless attempt at reaching an agreement with the Pullman
Company, the American Railway Union, with the approval of the local unions,
voted to quit their jobs unless the Pullinan Palace Car Company adjusted the wages
of the workers before June 26, 1894.

Debs stated that "the members of the American Railway Union will
refuse to handle Pullman cars and equipment after that date." By refusing to
handle Puliman cars, the workers would cut off the chief source of the Pullman
company'’s earnings and might force the company to reach an agreement with
its employees who had quit their jobs. This procedure Debs referred to as
"boycott." He hoped that the railroad management would allow the Pullman
cers to be detache:d from the rest of a train and left at the railroad siding.
Otherwise, all the employees, including the conductors, would go off their jobs,
and by that action most of the nation's railroads would be drawn into the con-
flict,

Debg maintained, "The men are willing to continue work for the
railroads as long as the Pullman cars are not attached to the trains, Clearly,
their action is a sympathetic one. "

In a few days, all lines operating west of Chicago were at a standstill,
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because the railway owners, according to plan, fired the switchmen whe refused
to handle Pullman cars. Thus the idea of the boycott -~ to segregate the Pullinan
cars from the train -- never went into effect as it had been intend=d by the
American Railway workers. The numbers involved in the walkout from jobs
drew the attention of the whole country to the conflict.

Samuel Gompers came to Chicago to give Debs a check from the
American Federation of Labor. Gompers, who was president of the American
Federation of Labor, had himself organized many trades into one group and had
won favors from employers through their friendship. He was convinced, how-
ever, that the American Railway Union would lose its fight; and, therefore,
he decided against a general strike in sympathy.

An attempt to make peace was tried. The officials of the Union
oifered to call off the strike if all the workers were rehired. The railway
managers would not agree, For several days after the June 26th deadline,

Debs and his brother, Theodore, kept in touch with all the stations which had
been closed down. Some 27 states were involved, The men had gone home and
had stayed at home. Debs was encouraged.

But Theodore cautioned that the headlines pointed an accusing fin-
ger at Debs: NATION PARALYZED BY DEBS STRIKE. "It seems, " he said,
"that the General Managers' Association is writing the story for the papers."
This organization consisted of 24 railroad owners whose lines began or ter-
minated in Chicago, and they did all they could to crush the strike. ""Some

people are asking the Governor to send out the militia, " Theodore continued.
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"But we're peaceable!" Debs insisted. "The state militia can only be
sent out at the request of local officials when riot conditions are out of control!
Governor Altgeld assured me the strikers would be ail right if they merely re-
fused to inove Pullmans. The only thing that can defeat the strike now is violence."

Soon after this conversation with Theodore, Debs awoke on the morn-
ing of the fourth of July to find Federal troops in Chicago. They had been sent
in by President Cleveland, and the Attorney General of the United States against
the wishes of the Governor who felt this action was unnecessary., "The railroads
are not obstructed, " he wrote to President Cleveland. "We are not unwilling to
enforce the law, but you insult the people of the state by implying that we cannot
govern ourselves, The ordering cut of Federal troops is unwarranted interference,
and their presence proves to be an irritant,"

As the days passed, Debs had confided to his friend, Clarence Darrow,
who dropped by the union office, "I've told the men to stay home and stay sober
and keep off railroad property."

"They're swearing in thousands of deputies, " Darrow warned. "These
deputies are the dregs of Chicago: the petty criminals. Tell your men to stay
away from the deputies,”

Darrow was right. The strikers were no match for the boyonetis of the
Federal troops and the newly sworn-in deputies. Troops and deputies lined the
tracks. At the yards, the strikers there looked to Debs for his decision.

"What do we do now? Do we let the Federal troops move the trains?"”

His word was swift. "Federal troops must not move the trains.
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Spike the switches, but don't destroy railrnad property."

It teok the troops several hours to repair each switch within each biock
in order to move the trains. Then there were no more switches to spike or repair,
The train could move out of the yard. While Debs watched and against his orders,
his men overturned a freight car in the path of an outgoing train.

A riot call was sent out, The troops and deputies righted the freight
cars as each was turned over. By nightfall, the train had moved six blocks. The
workers felt that, since the freight cars had not been damaged, they were in the
right.

Gene and Theodore Debs lay awake all night. The Managers Association
had gone over the Governor's head by asking and receiving the aid of Federal troops.
They meant to bring a train into Chicago over the Rock Island run in the morning.
And in the morning, the Rock Island train was stopped by overturned freight cars
in its path. This action complicated the issue, because it obstructed the move-
ment of the mail trains as well. Any interference with the mails violated Federal
laws. Throughout the strike, the mail trains were run whenever possible; but
obstructing the tracks prevented the mails from moving.

This morning at Rock Island, a court order was read to the strikers
to stop their actions under penalty of fine or imprisonrnent; but they did not seem
to understand what it meant.

By evening, some freight cars were on fire, Strikers and deputies
faced each other. The strikers charged; the militiamen fired, and three fell

dead,
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Debs was heartbroken. 'Did I kill them?" he wondered, still sitting
awake with his thoughts in prison. After Deb's arrest the strike was quickly broken,
Those involved in the strike were put on employers’ lists so that no company would
rehire them. The American Railway Union was declared illegal, and its funds and
records were seized, Debs and his officers were released on $10, 000 bail., Debs
went home to Terre Haute to assure his wife that no jury would ever send him to
prison.

The trial was the next January, 1895,

"“This is going to be the greatest opportunity labor has had to tell the
American public its side of the story and to explain what the boycott was all
about," Darrow claimed as they entered the courthouse., The publicity over the
Pullman boycott had brought newsmen to report the trial from all over the country,

During the first week of the trial, the prosecution simply reconstructed -
the actions of the strikers. Debs commented to Darrow, “We don't deny the
strikers spiked the switches and turned over the freight cars, Why does the
prosecuting attorney recite what we don't even contest?"

"They must prove you deliberately tried to obstruct their public high-
ways and that in calling the men off the job you planned to interfere with the

normal transportation of United States mails, " explained Darrow,
"But we offered to run the mail through on special trains."
"You don't have to convince me. Convince the jury."

The newspapers announced when Debs would take the stand in his own

defense, so on that day the spectators jammed the courtroom. Family, students,
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and professors watched while Debs was sworn in and listened intently to the details
of his working career, of the suffering he had observed among the trainmen, and
of the brutalizing effects of the 70-hour work week.

Slowly Darrow's questions to Debs revealed the circumstances of Deb's
involvement in the labor movement: the nced for safety and insurance benefits.
How many times had he seen men's legs mangled by car wheels and faulty car
couplings! And he often had to break the news of these accidents to thejxr wives.,
Deb's defense was eloguent: he wasn't the dangerous character the Pullman
Company had portrayed him as being.

The prosecuting attorney, however, stripped this defense of all of its
human consideration and idealism. By way of his questions he made Debs admit
that it had been a long time since he had worked with his hands, although "he
called himself a friend of the railroader."

The prosecutor then began to question Debs about the finances of unions
of which he had been secretary, The facts were that when Debs had started his
American Railway Urion, he earned $75,00 a month. At the time of the strike
he earned $3, 000, Debs never had bothered to keep an account of his traveling
expenses or any spending he did fox the union.

“Actually," the attorney said," there is very little contxol over what
you do. There is no difference between your oxrganization and what you do and
the way a manager runs his railroad."

Darrow objected to this as being beside the point.

The prosecuting attorney questioned Debs about his home: its cost
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and where the money had come from. Debs had to explain that the house was his
wife's and that it was her money which had financed it. In fact; Mrs. Debs handied
all the family business.,

"Yes, " the prosecuting attorney said,' and you run your union as a
business. You send your workers out to quit when it suits your purpose."

"We refuse to work cnly when conditions become unbearable and create
hardships, " Debs answered.

The attorney rested his argument on the idea that Debs was waging a
class war against American industry and that he controlled the railroad workers
for his own selfish advantage.

Clarence Darrow had the court issue a notice to George Pullman to
appear in court as a witness, and he intended to have the members of the General
Managers' Association "stand for their part in the coaflict.”" Darrow wanted Pullman
to explain the $26 million of undistributed profits in the company's treasury and the
8% interest return investors were receiving from the company.

But Pullman left town before the notice was officialiy given to him. One
juror had been taken ill, so that the judge had to postpone the trial,

"I move that the defendants be discharged, " said Daxrrow.

"Denied, " Judge Grosscup said. And he dismissed the court, setting
a future date for the trial,

To Deb's family and friends, this action was a victory, for the prose-
cution would not want to open the trial again. In fact, the government dropped
its case, because thus far it could not prove that Debs had deliberately planned

to obstruct the mails,

I
o
o



14

The victory dinner to which they all treated themselves turned into a
sad affair. The company heard the newsboys on the streets: EXTRA! EXTRA!
EUGENE DEBS TO BE SENTENCED TO SIX MONTHS BY JUDGE WOODS!

Debs paled. "Clarence, can they deny us another jury trial?"

Darrow was more stricken than his client. "Yes. Judge Grosscup
evidently is going to withdraw the criminal charge against you, that is, that you
planned to obstruct the mails."

"Can Judge Woods take over?" Debs asked.

“The court order -- that injunciicn ~- which ordered you to put a stop
to the strike was cosigned by Judge Woods, Gene. You failed to stop the strike
by o¥der of the court, That's contempt of court: disrespect for the authority of
the court. He can send you to jail for the lesser charge, contempt of court."

"Without a jury trial, only a hearing?"

"Yes, It's all very legal. The court order can be issued to prevent
irijury to you or injury to railroad property,' Darrow further explained.

: "It was supposedly issued to prevent injury to railroad property. I
&ied to uphold thatl part of the order. But the government didn't give me‘ any
a;lternatives. During the striké they denied me the right to persuade or tal': to
the railroad men who quit their jobs and the right to help anybody who had quit."
Debs continued, "I was told not to answer questions or to send telegrams,"

"Sure, you were denied your right to speak and write and assemble.
But the order must be obeyed. "

"We realized that when we decided to ignore the order, Clarence."
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"Gene, I don't think a restraining order should ever be used against
organized workers in these labor disputes. But they are. At any rate, I think the
Managers' Association wanted to get you to prison. And I'm sorry."

When Debs arrived at the small Woodstock jail where he would spend
the six months' sentence, his face was caked with coal dust aund grime and his
hands were blistered. He had stoked the boiler of the engine hinself. He thought
the ordeal was good: he had become soft.

His stay at Woodstockmarked the turning point in his life. First, he
organized, along with the other five union men charged with contemnipt of court, a
rigid daily routine for study and self-improvement. Because Debs had had to quit
school when he was 14, his ambition was to learn to move people through his words,
to be able to speak confidently, and to concern himself with thé social problems of
this world. He had uno desire for wealth.

So the men studied, read, debated, and wrote to request from their
friends more and more books.

Secondly, Debs reflected on his life: at 45, he felt he was a failure.

He appreciated the work of Samuel Gompers. He knew Susan B. Anthony, who was
fighting for women's rights. These crusades were ineaningful to him. Debs
thought about the ideal society.

Deb's ideal for American society would ask for the right of every man
to work and to share in the benefits of that work. He felt that to achieve this
society, labor would have to turn to political action. This would be his crusade:

to organize workers to support a political party that could achieve econoimic
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security without broken heads and loss of liberties.
Upon his release, Debs plunged himself into his new work, which was

to last the next 25 years of his life: the formation of the Social Democratic Party.



PROTEST AND DISSENT IN AMERICAN LIFE: PARTV

Ellory Schempp attended Abington Township High School near Philadelphia,
After the morning bell each day, Ellory listened to ten verses read from the
Holy Bible: read without commentary, explanation, or interpretation. The
Bible reading, coming over the public address system, would be followed by
recitation of the Lord's Prayer, the students standing reverently by their
desks in their homerooms. These morning exercises closed with the flag
salute and announcements of interest to the students.

The morning exercises, between 8:15 and 8:30 a.m., were conducted
from the public address announcement room by students attending the school's
radio and television workshop and were supervised by a teacher.

For months and months Ellory had resented the morning Bible reading
and prayer, but he swallowed his iesentment, for he felt that he could not
voice his concern. As a Unitarian, he had been taught that he did not have to
accept as absolute txuth the Bible stories as they were written. Although he
was not required to believe in the Bible verses, his wequired presence in the
classroom was an infringement on his liberty to 'think and believe as he
wanted to."

In addition, he thought that the public school should pay more attention
to the First Amendment to the Constitution, which said that Congress should

not make laws establishing a religion. The Fourteenth Amendment made that
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principle, and others in the Bill of Rights, binding on all the states.

Ellory, a very likable and popular boy and a good athlete, resolved to
do something about the morning devotional exercises. He knew it would be
difficult to protest that portion of the morning exercises which would be
considered religious., He knew that Pennsylvania law made Bible reading
compulsory; and the law made no exceptions for dissenting minority students.
The Pennsylvania law, passed in March, 1949, specified that ten verses from
the Bible would be read each morning,

Ellory knew that any teacher refusing to read the Bible could be
dischargsad. All teachers in his township system had been given a copy of the
King James version, a Protestant Bible, and it was from this version
exclusively that the verses were read. In schools not having an intercommuni~
cations system, the¢ Bible reading and the recitation of the Lord's Prayer were
conducted by each homeroom teacher, who chose the verses and read them
himself ¢ had students read them.

There were, then, reasons why students other than Ellory, including
Catholics and Jews, might object to the Bible reading. But although they agreed

with him in his objections, Ellory's friends were not going to argue with school
authorities; it was easier to conform to what the law said and stay in the good

graces of the school administration.
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"It's foolish to get mixed up in an unpopular cause, " they said, "even if
the course of protest proceeds by law.,"

"The Pennsylvania law itself is 'unpopular’ to me, if you put it that
way, " Ellory said.

"Perhaps you're right. But I can ignore it. The law doesn't effect me
that much--so much that I don't get a good recommendation for a job, " one boy
said. "Anyway, Ellory, aren't you exaggerating the compulsory aspect of the
law?"

"No, the way I see it, Pennsylvania law violates the guarantees of
my choice of religion."

"You can't decide that. It's up to the courts. To say it is one thing;
to follow through on the complaint is another thing, " they said.

"I'm willing to call the violatica to the attention of the courts, "

Ellory replied.

"How?"

"By protesting during homercom. By calling it to the aitention of the
sclllool first. Won't you support me?"

"No, Ellory, you'd better go it alone, " they said.

Then Ellory had to go it alone. First he consulted his parents. Would
they be willing to expend time and money in bringing suit against the school

administration? As a minor, he could not bring suit in a case against the
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school administration. But as parents and natural guardians, the Schempps
could bring suit, with Ellory as a minor contestant and witness.

Should he proceed to protest the Bible reading and prayer, thereby
forcing a case against the school district?

He realized that his younger brother, Roger, and his younger sister,
Donna, both in public school, would be upset and possibly would be ostracized
for what he was going to do. They might lose the companionship of their
friends. And he knew that both Donna and Roger had often volunteered to
read' the Bible during morning exercises, and so they would never challenge
the authority of their teachers or their school. He also realized that his
father had never complained about the Bible~reading practice to the school
officials.

The Schempps agreed to allow Ellory to go ahead and protest the
school's violation of his religious upbringing, They would back him if he got
into difficulties with the school authorities. The two younger children were to
stay out of the protest. Ellory alone would demonstrate his objection.

Thus encouraged by his parents’' decision, Ellory set out to show the
school authorities that they were exerting religious persuasion on him contrary
to his belief, demonstrating his objection by reading the Koran--~the scriptures
of the Moslem faith~~while the Bible was being read. In addition, he refused
tc; stand for the recitation of the Lord's Prayer and asked to be excused from

attendance at the exercises.

110



i
!
i
i
+
|
t
)
)
!
i

By these actions, he bewildered his homeroom teachex, who had found
Ellory a responsible junior up to this point. When Ellory claimed that the
morning devotion "violated his conscience," his teacher sent Ellory to see the
principal.

For the remainder of the year 1956-1957, Ellory sat out the devotional
period of fifteen minutes in the Guidance Counsellor's office. Actually, under the
arrangements in his high school, Ellory could not escape .the sound of Bible read-
ing, since the public address system reached all rooms in the school.

During his senior year, he was directed by the assistant principal to
stay in his homeroom during the religious exercises, despite his request to be
excused. He obeyed the direction, while continuing to protest. He felt that
America's greatness had been built by men who put conscience before conformity.

The Schempps had filed suit in the Federal district court. Ellory
decided to wait and see how the court would rule. He would accept its results
one way or the other. He knew the procedure would take time.

The Schempp family (Edward Schempp, his wife, Sidney, and minor
children, Ellory, Donna, and Roger), the superintendent of the Abington
schools (O. H. English), and the principals (Eugene Stuhl of the High School
and Edward Northam of the Junior High) had retained lawyers to prepare a case
for the Federal court. In addition, the American Civil Liberties Union had

agreed to Ellory's request to help the Schempps take their case to court. For
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its part, the school district wanted the state law reviewed so that its position
would be clear. On his part, Ellery meant to challenge the law, which
infringed on his religious freedom.

Since the issue in the case concerned an interpretation of the First and
Fourteenth Amendments to the United States Constitution; the Federal court
had jurisdiction over the case and therefore couid hear it and rule on the
constitutionality of the Pennsylvania law. This could be done ever. before the
Pennsylvania state court could review the law.

In August, after graduation, Ellory's day in court arrived. The suit
had been filed in the Federal district court near the end of Ellory's senior
year. Indeed, the only "objector" or demonstrator--Ellory-- in the suit
had no grounds to complain, since he was out of school. The court held that,
as far as Ellory was concerned, the suit was doubtful. It seemed to the court,
however, that the subject of the suit was important to hear and to consider.
The parents, as guardians, had every right to bring suit, since "they had an
immediate interest in their children's religious development.' So the judges
of the court decided to listen to Ellory's testimony, and his statements were
recorded along with the statements of the others.

Ellory sat before Judges Biggs, Kirkpatrick, and Kraft in the United
States District Court, Montgomery County, Eastern Pennsylvania. Ellory

answered the family lawyer, Mr. Henry Sawyer.
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"How old are‘ you? " the lawyer began.

"Eightzen." Then he was asked to name his school and explain his
purpose in protesting.

"Do you believe in God? "

"Yes, " he replied.

"Do you believe that God exists in a human form or has human
characteristics?"

"No, " he replied.

"Ellory, deo you believe in your own conscience in the concept of
prayer that asks a favor of God?"

""No, " he replied.

Then Roger Schempp, age fifteen, was cuestioned, '"'What do you
believe about Christ?"

"I believe He was a great man, " said Roger, "but I don't think He was
some of the other things they claim He was."

Donna Schempp, age twelve, who had not wanted her older brother to
begin his protest, also took the stand. 'Where it says that the devil came to
Jesus and tempted him, we have been taught that this was just a dream, and
I don't think any man would have . e powers to do the miracles that the Bible
says He did."

The Schempp case became especially impoxrtant when the Federal court
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in Pennsylvania permitted religious experts to testify concerning the sible and
the Lord's Prayer, because the court had to decide whetier the exercises
constituted religious instructior.

At the trial c'onducted before this special panel of judges, Dr. Luther
Weigle, formerly Dean of the Yale Divinity School, stated that portions of the
Bible were basic to Christians and Jews; that its reading did not favor
Christians over Jews. He added, however, that the reading of particular
passages of the Bible to the exclusion of the others would favor one religion
over the other.

Dr. Solomon Grayzel, a rabbi, testified that there were portions of the
New Testament that were offensive to Jewish tradition; he cited instances which
tended to bring the Jews into ridicule or scorn. While Dr. Grayzel conceded
that such material from the New Testament could be explained to Jewish children
in a way that would do no harm, the reading of the sections, without explanation,
could be psychologically harmful to children of the Jewish faith.

The couxrr came to these conclusions: (1) the Bible is a religious work;
(2) the practice required by the Pennsylvania law amounts to religious instruc-
tion; (3) the practice favors Christianity.

Having heard the evidence, on September 16, 1959, the three-judge
Federal court declared the Pennsylvania law unconstitutional according to the

guarantees of the First and Fourteenth Amendments.
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The court asserted, furthermore, that the Pennsylvania law also
violated the Constitution because it infringed on the religious freedom of the
teachers who were required to observe the law. The court felt there was a
certain compulsion operating on the children, because there was no clause in
the law which would excuse them. |

The court also expressed the view that the rights of parents were intexr-
fered with by compulsory Bible reading. Jjudge Biggs wrote: "if the faith of a
child is developed inconsistently with the faith of the parent and contrary
to the wishes of the parent, then this law is wrong."

This decision, however, did not end the matter. The Abington Township
School District prepared the case for appeal to the Supreme Couxt.

While the school board was appealing the decision to the United States
Supreme Court, the Pennsylvania legislature amended the law to provide that
any child bringing a written request from his parent could be excused from
participation in the daily Bible reading. The amended law gave the Supreme
Court the opportunity to "vacate the appeal and remand the case" or send the
case back to the District Court for further consideration in the light of the
arnendment to the Pennsylvania law.

During the first trial, Mr. Edward Schempp had declared that he would nét
have Roger and Donna excused (they were in Junior High School) from these

ceremonies. He ciaimed they would be labeled as odd-balls before teachers
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and classmates. Children were liable to lump all religious differences or
religious objections together, as being something connected with un-
Americanism. He pointed out that, since morning exercises began with the
Bible reading and prayer and ended with the flag salute and announcements,
excusing the children from Bikie reading would probably force them to miss
hearing the announcements. Besides, being excused meant standing in the
hall, and that seemed more like a punishment. The result again would be
an obvious pressure to attend the devotional exercises.

Jurisdiction to review the case was again noted by the Federal court,
and these statements were again reviewed and summarized. By this time,
Ellory, as one of the contestants, was dismissed from the action, since he
had long since been graduated from high school.

'The amendment to the Pennsylvania law caused no change in the attitude
of the same three-judge court, which, on February 1, 1962 reaffirmed its
1959 decision that compulsory Bible reading was unconstitutional. This
second declaration that the reading was unconstitutional was again appealed
by the school district to the United States Supreme Court, and in the fall
(October) of 1962, the Supreme Court agreed to pass on the legality of the
Bible reading.

The Schempps were fighting for religious libeaty, an American principle,
yet there were some members of the community who were ignorant of these

principles.
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“Bible-hater, " they sneered.

"Commie! Go back to Russia," children yelled out of the school-bus
windows as they passed the Schempp home.

Comparatively little abuse was directed toward them by adults. Nirs.
Schempp spent many hours on the telephone explaining her position. One
Protestant minister supported the Schempps, and the Jewish community was
almost unanimously sympathetic.

A prayer issue had already been before the courts and the public before
the final decision on the Schempp case was decided by the Supreme Court.

In fact, Mr. Sawyer intended tc use the examples of previcus cases involving
religious liberty when he presented the Schempp case to the Supreme Court.

He explained to the family. '"The New York Board of iiegents had
composed a prayer which the public school children in New York would recite. "

"I recall that Justice Black ruled against that made-up prayer, " Mr.
Schempp replied.

"Yes, Justice Black explained that it wasn't the business of the govern-
ment to compose official prayers for any group of people to recite."

“Didn't this decision last year become unpopular and cause a lot of hard
feeling against the Court?" Ellory asked.

"You're right. Various members of Congress have introduced bills to
overrule the Supreme Court decision by amending the Constitution, " explained

Mr, Sawyer.
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"All prayer hasn't been declared unconstitutional yet, " Mz, Schempp
said.

"It will be, if the Supreme Couxt upholds the decision of the Federal
district court in your favor. You see, despite the fact that the Supreme Court
has ruled for the past twenty years on individual cases of religious freedom,

there has never been a case just like yours, with the same circumstances,

12

the same questionable state law, the same facts. The Court has to review your

case separately," ‘

"Won't they fall back on any decisions they've made in the last few
years for guidance?" Mr. Schempp asked.

"Yes. It's customary to refer to them. I, myself, am going to refer
back to a case decided in 1943. It involved children of Jehovah's Witnesses."

"Those children who refused to salute the flag? " asked Mr. Schempp.
"Wasn't it against their faith to put the flag above God by saluting the flag? "

"Yes, " Mr. Sawyer replied, "but the flag salute isn't a religious
ceremony. You see how each case differs slightly."

"How did the court decide? " asked Ellory.

"The Court said that the flag salute had to be voluntary."

The. Supreme Court reviewed the testimonies in the Schempp case in

February, 1963. It was argued before a packed courtroom for two successive

days. There were many would-be spectators outside the courtroom. The
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nine justices knew they had an explosive issue on their hands, and they came
into court prepared to ask questions of the lawyers rather than just to listen
to arguments.

The question before the court was whether the state, through the local
schools, could select and direct the prayers of children, subjecting to
ostracism anyone who did not want to participate.

During the sessions Justice Black leaned forward and interrupted the
case presentation of the two opposing lawyers many times. He demanded to
know: "Is there any reason why if you can have three minutes for Bible read~
ing you can't have forty? "

"How can you say this is not a religious ceremony based on the
Christian Bible?"

“"How can you assume there is never any pressure on a child when he
has to step agide? " Justice Black was hard to convince that no compulsion was
used.

Justice Warren tried to find out from the Pennsylvania state lawyer
what he would recommend in a Hawaiian community which was 51% Buddhist
and 49% Christian. "Wn5uld the Christians walk out during a Buddhist service?

Justice Goldberg asked if it would be all right for the schools to use the
Book of Mormon.

"Yes, sir,' the Pennsylvania stdte lawyer replied,
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Justice Black leaned forward again. "You're suggesting that the
Constitution gives a local option as to what brand of religion would be taught
in schools? "

The lawyer insisted the devotional exercises were for moral and
disciplinary reasons.

Clearly, the justices had something to think about during the next four
months while they wrote their decisions.

In their closed conference chamber after the hearing, after shaking
hands and arranging themselves around the conference table, each Justice,
according to seniority, expressed his views on the evidence presented. All
of them, except Justice Stewart, were convinced that devotional exexrcises in
public schools were uncormnstitutional,

Justice Clark, a Presbyterian, Justice Brennan, a Catholic, and Justice
Goldberg, a Jew, weie assigned the task of writing the Court's opinion in
separate but agreeing opinions. They decided to announce their decision at
their last meeting in June, and the schools could decide what to do during the
summer vacation.

Justice Clark, speaking for the Court, banned all Bible reading and use
of the Lord's Prayer in American public schools as parts of a religious
exercise. Freedom of religion cannot survive if the majority could use the

machinery of the state to spread its beliefs.
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He concluded in his statement: 1n the relationship between man and
religion, the State is firmly committed to a position of neutrality. "

Justice Brennan's long and brilliant opinion revealed his knowledge of
the history of church-state relations in America. He suggested that children
learn from the heritage of all American groups and religions.

Justice Douglas realized there would be public misunderstanding of the
‘decision, as there had been follbwing the Regents' prayer decision the year before.
Therefore, he said that the Bible was worthy of formal study as a course ina
secular program fox education. He emphasized the financial aspects of state
support for any church activity: "It is not the amount of public funds expended;
it is the use to which public funds are put,"

The Court, in its deliberations, did not need to dwell at 21l on religious
differences, since it was necessary only to show that the school. ia this case
was supported with tax funds. The Court did not mean, as its critics implied,
that prayer should never be used in official public ceremonies,

Donna, Roger, and Ellory Schempp are now far away from these
conflicts. Yet Ellory's protest against and challenge to the existing Pennsyl-
vania law brought about a policy change in accordance with the Court's decision.
The public school administrators reorganized their morning exercises and
reconsidered the purposes of religious celebrations held in schocl. Certainly

alternatives were available. Local school boards issued prayer bans to imple-

ment the decision and substituted a moment of silent meditation.
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Part I

THE UTOPIAN RESPONSE TO MATERIALSIM

The Problems of Industrial Society

The little fellow called Tony, who seemed clad in but a single rag,
was among those stranded at Police Headquarters when I arrived there. No
one knew where he had come from. The boy knew as little about it as anybody
else and was not anxious to talk much, after spending a night in the matron's
nursery. He had discovered that beds were provided for boys to sleep in and
that he could have "a whole egg" and three slices of bread for breakfast, He
had decided that Headquarters was "a bully place. "

"Where do you go to church, my boy?" the policeman asked.

"We don’t have clothes to go to church." No doubt his appearance
would have caused a sensation in church.

"Well, where do you go to school then?"

"I don't go to school, " Tony snorted with contempt.

"Whezre do you buy your bread?"

"We don't buy no bread; we buy beer, " said the boy.

It was a saloon that led the police, as a landmark, to his "home." I
took a liking to the boy and volunteered that I would see him home.

On the way, we came upon three boys sitting on a beer keg in the mouth

of a narrow alley. They were intent upon a game of cards. The bare feet of the
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smallest lad were black with dried mud. We stopped to look at them. It was
an hour before noon.

"Why aren't you in school?" I asked the oldest. He must have been
thirteen.

" 'Cause I don't believe in it, ' he said, his eyes on his cards.

"And you?" I asked. I caughtthe dirty-footed one by the collar. "Don't
you know you have to go to school?"

The boy stuck his bare feet out at me. "They don't want me; I ain't got

no shoes." He leaned over and picked up the trick.

Tony and I continued on past Blind Man's Alley, whefe a colony of blind
beggars lived, and turned on Cherry Street. The Cherry Street sewer pipe ran
on the surface down the whole block. A man could walk upright through it the
entire distance. Tony said he had walked through the sewer pipe.

Tony livéed at Number 57. The hallway of the tenement biock was dark,
and we nearly stumbled over small children pitching counterfeit pennies in the
rear. We felt our way up the flights of stairs. All the fresh air that entered
the stairway came from the hall door. The fixe escapes were filled with wash-
tubs and barrels over which no one could climb in case of fire.

On the third flight we bumped into a woman filling a pail from a faucet.
The sinks were in the hallway so that all tenants could have access to them. The

boy told me that the pump rarely worked in the summer. But the saloon was

always next door; the smell followed us up and mixed with the smell of boiling
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cabbage and boiling clothes. Washday was all week, there being no change of
clothes.

We came to T..y's flat, a sunless tenement in the rear, bconsisting of a
"parlor" and two bedrooms. The tamily teakettle on the stove was being used for
boiling wash water. There was little furniture, but things were neat. A long
work bench filled the "parlor." Tony's bed was a box piled with straw. Scveral
half-finished pants were piled in the middle of the floor.

A bare-legged girl with a sallow and serious face greetcd us. She was
Katie, Tony's nine-year-old sister. I asked her what she was duing.

"I scrubs, " she answered. Her look guaranteed that what she scrubbed
came clean.

Little Susie, another sister, was pasting linen on tin covers for pocket
flasks.

"I'm twelve, " she volunteered. "When I'm finished running errands in
the morning, Itake down the bundle of tin boxes and paste two hundred before
it's time for evening school. By then I've earned 60 cents, more sometimes
than mother, '' she said with a smile.

"How many people are in the family?" I asked.

Susie counted on her fingers - five, six. 'Six, sir! Six grown people and
five children. One grownup is a boarder."

"And baby, " Katie corrected. She pointed to a cradle near the stove where

'baby, ' coughing, lay wrapped in assorted rags.
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"And how much is the rent?" I asked.

"Nine and a half a month. And the landlord won't put the paper on, "
Susie complained. The "reper" hung in shreds on the wall.

"Where's mother?" I asked.

Mother had been called to a neighbor's tenement. She had been finishing
"knee-pants" for the local "sweater.” The man called the "sweater, "' a man who
contracted to have clothing sewed and finished in the tenements, came once a week
to collect the garments. Mother earned a cent and a quarter a pair for turning up
and hemming the bottoms and sewing buttons on. "But she can't make more than
a couple dozen a day. Even though we mind baby, mother gets called away to
look after Pop, " Little Susie said.

All of the grownups in the family made "knee-pants'' for the local "sweater. '
Ten treadle sewing machines had been installed throughout the flats of this tenement
block., They were rented at two dollars a month. One man, sewing at the machines
for twelve hours a day, turned out three dozen knee-pants for which he would get
42 cents a dozen. An ironer would get eight cents a dozen. For buttonholes,
the pay was eight cents a hundred.

"It gets very dirty sovmetimes, " Katie said. "But it's better than tobacco
fumes. " "

"Fumes?" I inquired, although I suspected what she meant.

"Down there, " she pointed toward other tenement blocks, "everyone makes
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cigars. They work with stumpy knives, and their figures get brown and greasy
stripping tobacco leaves. Idon't like that, " Katie explained.

Someone from upstairs hollered down to Tony, "Go get a ten-cent pail
of coal. My pressing irons are getting cold. "

I left with him. ‘There wasn't enough beer, or bread, or sausage to go
around. I thought that when Tony got tired of "shirin' boots, " he might appear

again at Headquarters.

A Utopian Solution of the Problems

One of several persons concerned over the poverty which existed in the
New York slums and elsewhere was the reformer Edward Bellamy, who in 1888

wrote the "utopian" novel Looking Backward. In it Bellamy described a society

ruled by reason